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TO THE 


| LADIES 


OF 


GREAT BRITAIN. 


* 


I a Time when the Town is 

== ſo full of Maſquerades, Ope- 
pe 1 NV} ra's, New Plays, Conjurors, 
Kare Monſters, and feign'd Devils; 
— bo can I, Ladies, expect you 


— — 


to throw away an Hour upon the leſs a- 
greeable Amuſement my Coguet can give 
you ? But ſhe who has aſſurance to write, 
| Has certainly the vanity of expeRing to be 
read: All Authors ſee a Beauty in their 
; own Compoſitions, which perhaps no bo- 

dy elſe can find; as Mothers think their 

owu Offspring amiable, how deficient ſo- 

vere Nature has been to them. But hat- 
4 | A 2 ever 


- ever my Faults may be, my 8 is 
| good, and” hope you Britiſh Ladies will ac- 
cordingly encourage It. Wl ES. 


If J have here touch'd a young Lady's 
Vanity and Levity, it was to ſhow her how 
Beautiful ſhe is without thoſe Blors, which 
certainly ſtain the Mind, and ſtamp Defor- 
mity where the greateſt Beautics would 
ſhine, were they baniſh'd. I believe every 
body will join with my Opinion, that the 
Engliſh Ladics are the moſt accompliſh'd 
Women in the World; that generally 
ſpeaking, their Behaviour is ſo exact, that 


. _ even Envy itſelf cannot ſtrike at their Con- 


duct: But even you yourſelves muſt own, 
that there are ſome few among you of a diſ- 
ferent Stamp, who change their Gold for 
Droſs, and barter the higheſt Perfections 
for the loweſt Weakneſſes. Would but 
this latter ſort endeavour as much to act 
like Angels, as they do to look like them, 
the Men inſtead of Reproaches, would heap 
them with Praiſes, and their cold Indiffe- 
rence would be turn'd to Idolatry. But 
who can forſake a Fault, till they are con- 
vinc d they are guilty? Vanity is a lurking 
ſubtile Thief, that works itſelf inſenſibly 
into our Boſoms, and while we declare our 
diſlike to it, know not it is ſo near us; 
every body being (as a witty Gentleman 
has ſomewhere ſaid) provided with a Rack- 
ct to ſtrike it from themſelves. 


The 
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The Heroine of the following Sheets 

will tell you the ANCE of a kind 
friendly Admonition, and when the little 
Lightneſſes of her Mind were removed: ſhe 
became worthy of Imitation. One little 
Word of Advice, Ladies, and I have done: 
When you grow weary of Flattery, and 
begin to liſten to matrimonial Addreſſes, 
chuſe a Man of fine Senſe, as well as a fine 
Wigg, and let him have ſome Merit, as 
well as much Embroidery : This will 
make Coxcombs give gronnd, and Men of 
Senſe will equally admire your Conduct 


5 with your Beauty. I am, 


LADIES, 
Your moſ} Devoted, 
Aud moſt Obedient 
Humble Servant, 


MARY DAVYS: 
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PREFACE 


 REDLENESS bas ſo long been 
242 Excuſe for Writing, that I 
an almoſt aſbamed to tell the 
ard it was that, and that 
— os, which produced the follomw- 
Few People are ſo iuconſiderable 
in Life, but they may at ſome time do good; 
and though I muſt own my Purſe is | by a 
thouſand Misfortunes | grown wholly uſeleſs 
to every body, my Pen is at the Service of the 
Publick, and if it can but make ſome Impreſ= 


| fon upon the young unt hinting Minds of ſome of 


my own Sex, I ſhall bleſs my Labour, and reap 
an unſpeakable Satisfaction > But as I have 
addreſſed them in another Place, I ſhall ſay 
no more of them here. 


1 1 


e 


I come now to the worthy Gentlemen of Cam- 


bridge, from whom I have reeeiv'd ſo many 
Marks of Favour on a thouſand Occaſions, 
that my Gratitude is highly concerned how to 
g make 


The PREFACE. 
make a due Acknowledement ; and I own 
their eivil, generous, good-uatur d Behaviour 
towards me, is the only Thing I have now left 
worth boaſting of. en 1 had written a 
I Sheet or two of this Novel, I communicated 
3 my De/ign to a couple of young Gentlemen, 
whom 1 knew to be Men of Taſte, and both my 
Friends; they approved of what I had done, 
adviſed me to proceed, then print it by Sub- 
& /cription Into which Propoſal many of the 
Gentlemen entered, among whom were a good 
Number of both the grave and the young Clergy, 
who the World will 25 believe had a greater 
View to Charity than 3 it was not 
to the Book, but the Author, they ſubſtribed. 
They knew her to be a Relid of one of thejr 
Brotherhood, and one, who | unleſs Po- 
verty be à Sin| never did any thing to diſs 
grace the Gown; and for theſe Reaſons en- 
1 courared all her Undertakings. 
4 But as this Book was writ at Cambridge, 
Jam a little apprehen/ive ſome may imagine the 
Gentlemen had a Hand in it. It would be 
very hard, if their Humanity to me, ſbould 
bring an Imputation upon themſelves ſo greatly 
below their Merit, which I can by no means 
conſent to; and do therefore aſſure the World, 
Jam not acquainted with one Member of that 
Worthy and Learned Sociery of Men, whoſe 
Pens are no employed in Things infinitely a- 


bove any Thing I can pretend to be the Author 
of So that I only ain accountable for every 
Fault of my Book; and if it has any Beau- 


ties, 


The PREFACE. 
' - Ties, I claim the Merit of them too. Though | 
I cannot but ſay, I did once apply myſelf to a 
young Genius for a Preface, which be ſeem d 

to decline, and I ſoon conſider d the Brigbi- 
ei of bis Pen would only eclipſe the glimmer- 
ing Light of my own; ſo called back my Re- 
guet, and reſolved to entertain my Readers 
with a Pattern, in the Preface, of the fame 
Stuff the following Sheets are made of ; which 
will, I hope, give them an Hour or two of a- 
greeable Amuſement. Aud if they will but be 
as kind to me, as they have been to many be- 
fore, they will overlook one little Improbability, 
becauſe ſuch are to be met with in moſt Novels, 
many Plays, and even in Travels themſelves. 
There is a little Story in the Beginning of the 
Book, of the Courtſhip of a Boy, which the 
Reader may, perhaps, think very trifling - 
But as it is not two Pages long, I beg be will 
paſs it hy; and my Excuſe for it is, I could 
not ſo well ſhew the early Coquetry of the La- 
dy without it. 
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E moſt Avaricious Scribbler that ever 
I TS! rook Pen in hand, had doubtleſs a view to 
Wy his Reputation, ſeparate from his Intereſt, 
IE p ſep 
72 ＋ &@ [ confeſs myſelf a Lover of Money, and 
r yet have the greateſt Inclination to — 
my Readers; but how to do ſo is a very critical Point, 
and what more correct Pens than mine have miſs d of. 
If we divide Mankind into ſeveral Claſſes, we ſhall 
meet with as many different Tempers as Faces, only we 
have the Art of diſguiſing one better than t'other, 

The Pedant deſpiſes the moſt elaborate Undertaking, 
unleſs it appears in the World with Greet and Latin 
Motto's; a Man that would pleaſe him, muſt pore an 
Age over muſty Authors, till his Brains are as worm- 
eaten as the Books he reads, and his Coverſation fit for 
no-body elſe: I have neither Inclination nor Learning 
enough to hope for his Favour, ſo lay him aſide, 

The next I can never hope to pleaſe, is the Dogma- 
tical Puppy, who, like a Hedgehog, is wrapt up in his 
own Opinions, and deſpiſes all who want Extravagan- 
ces to enter into them; but a Man muſt have a ſuperi- 
or ſhare of Pride, who can expect his ſingle Opinion 
ſhould byaſs the reſt of the — T leave him 
therefore to pine at his Diſappointment, and call = 

e 


= - 
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the buſy part of our Species, who are ſo very intent 
upon getting Money, that they loſe the Pleaſure of 
_ ſpending it. I confeſs, the Royal Exchange, Soub · Sea 

with a Px, Exchange-Alley, and all Trade in general, 
are ſo foreign to my Underftanding, that I leave them 


where. I found them, and caſt an oblique Glance at 
the Philoſopher, who I take to be a good clever Fel - 
lowin his way. Butas I am again forced to betray my 
Ignorance, I know ſo little of him, that I leave him 
to his, No Pleaſure, no Pain; and a thouſand other Chi- 
* mera's while I face about to the Man of Gallantry. 
Love is a very common Topick, but 'tis withal a very 
copious one; and would the Poets, Printers and Book» 
ſellers, but ſpeak Truth of it, they would own them- 
ſelves more obliged to that one Subject for their Bread, 
than all the reſt put together. Tis there I fix, and 
the following Sheets are to be filled with the Tale of 
a fine young Lady, 


A certain Knight who lives pretty deep in the Coun- 
try, had a Father whoſe vicious Inclinations led him 
into a thouſand Extravagances; whoring and drinking 
took up a great part of his time. and the reſt was ſpent 
in $aming, which was his darling Diverſion. We have 
had ſo many melancholly Inſtances of the ſad Effects of 
this Vice, that I dare ſay the Reader will not be ſur- 


rized if I tell him, this Gentleman in a little time died a 


gear by it, and left the young Baronet no more than 
his Honour to live upon. Some years before the old 
Gentleman died, the young one married a Lady clan- 
deſtinely, whoſe Fortune was then all their Support, 
and by whom he had one Daughter, now ſeven years 
of age, and for whom I will borrow the Name of 4- 
moranda. Sir Fohn $ d, her Father, had a younger 
Brother bred an Faſt-India Merchant; his Succeſs 
abroad was ſo very great, that it qualified him for ſhew- 
ing large Bounty at Home; and as he thought nothing 
ſo deſpicable as Honom and Poverty join'd, he was re- 
ſolved ta ſet his elder Brother above Contempt, and 
make him ſhine like the Head of ſo antient a Family; in 
order to which, he firſt redeem'd all the Land his Fa- 
ther had mortgaged for money to fling away,then ropes; 

chaſe 
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Memoirs of Amoranda. 3 
chaſed all he had ſold, till at laſt he had ſettled the 
Knight in a quiet Poſſeſſion oſthat Eſtate, which had for 
many Ages devolved from Father to Son; but, as he was 
exceeding fond of his young Niece, ſettled the whole 
upon her, in caſe her Father died without a Son, not 
making the leaſt reſerve in favour of himſel When 


he had, with the higheſt Satisfaction, done a Deed of 


ſo much Goodneſs and Generofity, he left the Family 
he had juſt made happy, and went again in purſuit of 
his Merchandiſe; in the mean time, Amoranda, who 
was a little Angel for Beauty, was extreamly admir'd, 
no leſs far that, than for a ſprightly Wit, which her 
younger years promis'd, If we trace humane Nature 
through all the ſtages of Life, we ſhall find thoſe dawn- 
ings of the Paſſions in Children, which riper years 
bring to the higheſt perfection; and a Child, rightly 
confidered,may give us a very great gueſs at his Temper, 
when he comes to be a Man. An Inſtance of this we 


have in the young Creature already named, who had, 


*tis true, all the Beauties of her Sex ; but then ſhe had 
the ſeeds of their Pride and Vanity. too. Amoranda 
was no ſooner told ſhe was pretty than ſhe beliey'd it, 
and liſten d with pleaſure to thoſe who ſaid her Eyes 
were Diamonds, her Cheeks Roſes, her Skin Alabaſter, 
her Lips Coral, and her Hair Capid's Nets, which were 
to enſnare and catch all Mankind. 

This made an early Impreſſion upon the Mind of young 
Amoranda, and ſhe now to think as much in fa- 
your of herſelf as it was poſſible” for others to do. Her 
Babies were thrown by with ſcorn, and the time that 
ſhould have dreſs'd them was ſpent at the Looking - 
glaſs, dreſſing herſelf, admiring all thoſe Graces with 
which ſhe was now ſure ſhe was ſurrounded; her Fa- 
ther's Viſiters were no longer to uſe her with their 
wonted Freedom, but ſhe told them with an Air of 
growing Pride, ſhe expected to be called Madam as 
well as her Mamma, and ſhe was not ſo much a Child 
as they would make her. Whilſt ſhe was in the midſt 
of her * Airs, a little Boy came in who uſed to call 
her Wife, and running to her, got his little Arms about 


her Neck to kiſs her, as ke uſed to do, But Amcranda, 


{ who was now reſoly'd to be a Woman, thruſt 9 
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4 The Reformed Coguet; or, 


no more. The poor Boy, not us d to ſuch Behaviour, 


ſtood ſtaring at her in great Surprize at the occaſion of all 
5 a Boy of ſome Spirit, tho' not capable 

of a real Paſſion, he ſaid, Madam, you need not be ſo 
roud, 1 have got a Prettier than you for my Wife, and 


this; but bei 


love her better than I do you by half, and I will never 


come near you again. Saying chus, away he went to 
make his Complaints at home, When Amoranda ſaw | 
him gone, and with a deſign to go to another, the whole 
Woman gather'd in her Soul, and ſhe fell into a vio- 
lent Paſſion of Tears ; the Thoughts of having another | 


preferr'd to her was intolerable, and ſeeing the Boy po 


off with Inſults, gave her a very ſenſible Mortification: 
flaſh'd in her Eyes, and her Breaft heay'd d 


Reſentment 
with ſuch Agonies, as the whole Sex feel when they 


meet with Contempt from a ſlighting Lover. Her Mo- 


ther, who was as full of Mirth, as ſhe was of Grief 


on this cutting occaſion, ſaid to her, Why, Amoranaa, | 


did you ſend away your Spouſe, if you are angry now 
he is gone; My Spouſe ? cry d the yang ing 6 1 
the little unmannerly Brat, he never be m 


Spouſe: what! tell me to my Face he lik d another 

better! but I know who the ſaucy Jackanapes meant, 
and if ever ſhe comes here again I'll ſend her to him: 
L hate them both, and ſo III tell em; who can bear 


ſuch an Affront ? I ſhall never be eliſy till I am reveng- 
ed of em. Here was Pride, Jealouſy, and Revenge, 
kindled in the Breaſt of a Child ; and as Princes loye 


the Treaſon, though they hate the Traitor, ſo Women 


like the Love, though they deſpiſe the Lover, 


Poor Amoranda! hat «vill be thy Fate? 
So ſoon to like the Love, the Lover hate ! 


Her Behaviour, however, gave good diverſion to her 


Father and Mother; and under that miſtaken Notion, ' 


of every thing looking well in a Child, ſhe was encou- 
raged in many things, which ſhe herſelf would proba - 
bly haye been aſham'd of, had there been time given 


for Reaſon to play its part, and help to guard her Acti- 


ons: moſt Mothers are fond of ſeeing their Children 
Women 


her with the utmoſt Contempt, and bad him ſee her 


ſcorn 
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Women before their time, but forget it makes them- 
ſelves look old. © Wd | 

Vanity, which is moſt Women's Foible, might be o- 
verlook'd or wink'd at, would it live alone; but alack? 
it loves a long train of Attendants, and calls in Pride, 
Affectation, IIl- nature, and often Ill-manners too, for 
its Companions. A Woman thus ſurrounded, ſhould 
be avoided with the, ſame care a Man would ſhun his 
evil Genius; tis marrying a complication of the wort 
Diſeaſes. 4 

I remember, when I was a Child, a Gentleman came 
to make love to a Siſter I had, who was a good clever 
Girl both in Senſe and Perſon ; but as Women are ne- 
ver perfect, ſhe had her Failings among the reſt, and 
mightily affected a ſcornful Toſs with her Head, which 
was ſo diſagreeable, after a few Viſits, to her Lover, 
that he came no more, My Father, a little ſurpriz'd 
at-his going ſo abruptly off, and being loth to loſe fo 
advantageous a Match for his Daughter, went to en- 

uire after his Reaſons, which, when he heard, he told 
the Gentleman he thought em very trifling. No, Sir, 
ſaid he, a Woman who will throw up her Head at me 
before Marriage, will [ten to one] break mine after it. 
I know, continued he, if a Woman be diſhonourably at- 
tack'd, her Scorn is needful, her Pride requiſite ; but 
a Man of equal or ſuperior Fortune, who has no Views 
but hers and his own Happineſs, ought to be receiv'd 
with another Air; and if ever I marry, I will have at 
leaſt a proſpeCt of good Uſage. Thus the fooliſh Girl 
loſt a much better Husband than ſhe Fetz by thinking 
her Pride added to her Charms, and gave new Graces 
to her Behaviour. 

Amoranda was now in the ninth year of her Age, ſix 
more I leap over, and take her again in her fifteenth ; 
during which time her Father died, and left her a fi- 
ail d Beauty and Coquet: I might here have ſaid 
Fortune too, being ſole Heireſs to Three Thouſand 
Pounds a year: her Mother and Uncle were left her 
Guardians; but the former being a Lady of an infirm. 
Conſtitution, the Grief of loſing a tender good Huſ- 
band made ſuch conſiderable Additions to her for- 
mer Weakneſs, that in leſs _ half a year ſhe died 

too 


6 be Reform'd Coguet; or, 
too, and left poor Amoranda open to all the Temptati- 
ons that Yolth, Beauty, Fortune, and flaſhy Wir 
could expoſe her to. Her Uncle but juſt come from 
the Indies, and whoſe Buſineſs would not admit of his 

ing into the Country, had once a mind to ſend for 

rup to Town, but he conſider d London a Place of 
too many Temptations; and fince ſhe was willing to 
ſtay in the Country, he was reſoly'd ſhe ſhould, 
but deſired ſhe would let him ſend down one to ſupply 
his place, and take care of her in his ſtead, wry 9s 
Interregnum, Amoranda was addreſs'd by all the Coun- 
try round, from the old Juſtice ta the young Rake ; 
and I dare ſay, my Reader will believe ſhe was a Toaſt 
in every Houſe for ten Pariſhes round. The very Ex- 
creſcences of her Temper were now become G 
and it was not poſſible for one ſingle Fault to be join'd 
to Three Thouſand Pounds a year ; her Levee was daily 
crowded with almoſt all forts, and ſhe [pleaſed to be 
admir'd] though ſhe lov'd none, was complaiſant to all. 
Among a confiderable number of Admirers, Lord Lefty 
was one, who had ſo great a value for his dear ſelf, that 
he could hardly be perſuaded any Woman had Merit 
enough to deſerve the ſmalleſt of his Favours, mnch 
leſs the great one of being his Partner for Life: how- 
ever, he thought Amoranda a pretty Play-thing, a 
young unthinking Girl, left at preſent to her own Con- 
duft, and if he could draw her in to give him an 
hour's diverſion now and then, he ſhould meet her with 
ſome pleaſure; if not [though he did not deſpair} he 
was her humble Servant, and had no farther deſign up- 
on her. One day he came to ſee her ſo early in the 
morning, that ſhe was hardly up when he came ; but 
ſent down word, as ſoon as ſhe could get herſelf into a 
Dreſs fit to appear before his Lordſhip ſhe would wait 
upon him. While Amoranda was dreſſing, my Lord took 
a Walk in the Garden, either to amuſe himſelf with 
variety of pleaſing Obje&s, or to meditate afreſh upon 
his preſent Undertaking. He walk'd with the utmoſt 
pleaſure among the Jeſſamine and Orange-Trees : At 
the end of the Walk was a Seat, over which was a 
fine painted Root repreſenting the Rape of Hellen, on 
which he gaz'd with ſame 3 and could not 


for 
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forbear comparing Amoranda to her, not thinking the 
whole Scene unlike his own Deſign. After he had 


viewed this fine Piece, he happen'd to: caſt his Eye a 


little forward, and ſaw a Paper lye upon the Ground, 
which he went and took up, finding it directed to A- 
moranda in a Woman's hand : he was not long perſuad- 
ing himſelf to open it, by which you will believe my 
Lord a Man of none of the ſtricteſt Honour ; however, 
he read it, and found it thus: 


F the Advice of a Stranger can be of any import, I beg 
of you, good Madam, to take Care of Lord Lofty, who 
carries nothing but Ruin to our whole Sex: Believe me, 
who have tos fatally experienced bim, bis cubole Deſign up- 
on you is to make you miſerable ; and if you fall into bis 
Snare after ſo fair a Warning, no-body but yourſelf deſerves 


the Blame. 


This Letter put my Lord into a very thoughtful Poſ- 
ture, and he now began to fear his Hopes of Amoranda 
were at an End; the hand he knew, and acknowledg- 
ed the Perſon who writ it a much better Painter than 
him he had been ſo lately admiring, fince ſhe had 
drawn him ſo much to the Life. My Lord was a Man of 
the beſt Aſſurance in England, 2 he began to fear his 
Courage would not hold out to face Amoranda any more, 
and was juſt reſolving to leave the Garden, and go home, 
when he ſaw her coming towards him; he ſhuffl'd the 
Letter into his pocket, and with aCountenance half con- 
founded went to meet her. Good-morrow, my Lord [ ſaid 
Amoranda with the gayeſt Air] how are we to conſtrue 
thoſe early Sallies of yours? not to Love, I ſuppoſe ; 
becauſe Mr. congreve tells us, A Contemplative Lover can 
no more leave his Bed in a morning, than be can ſleep in it. 

Madam, ſaid my Lord [L unbo began to gather Courage 


from her Behaviowy] a contemplative Lover has ſome re- 


ſpite from his pain, but a reſtleſs one has none; I hope 
you will believe I am one of this laſt ſort, and am come 


| to look for my Repoſe where I loſt it, Fye! fye! my 


Lord, how you talk ! ſaid Amoranda, you're a Man of 
ſo much Gallantry there's no dealing with you. Come, 


Jaid ſbe, take my Hand, and let us go to the Fiſh-Ponds, 
| 7 


I haves 


=. The Reform'd Coquet ; or, | 
I have ordered the Tackling to be carry'd down be- 
fore us, we'll try if we can find any Sport this morn- 
ing. Madam, ſaid my Lord, every thing is Diverſion © 
in your Company, and if you can captivate your Fiſh 
as faſt as you do thoſe of your own Species, your 
Ponds will be in a little time quite ruin'd. ; 
Ol my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, if I catch too many of 
2 ſort, I have a very good way of d iſpoſing of 
Them, 1 ö 
After what manner? ſaid my Lord, Why, ſaid ſle, 
one I throw into the Water again, and tother may con- 
ſame in his own Flames. Madam, ſaid my Lord, he's 
a cruel Deity whois pleas'd with nothing but the Life 
of his Worſhippers. | | 
N—ay, ſaid Amoranda, ſo he is; I own I pity the 
poor Fellows ſometimes : but you know, my Lord, we 
can't Iove eyery-body ; they ſhould e en keep out of 
Harm's-way. ca 
By this time they were come to the Pond, and the | 
Anglers fell to work; but before they had eatch'd any Y 
thing to ſpeak of, a Footman came to tell his Lady, ? 
Mr, Pert was come to wait upon her. Fly, ſaid Amo- | 
randa, and tell him I come, My Lord, ſaid fe, you will - 
pleaſe to pardon me a moment, I'll go and try if Ican 
engage Mr. Pert in our Diverſion and bring him with 
me. Without ſtaying for my Lord's Anſwer, ſhe ran ta 
wards the Houſe, and ſeſt him with the Angle in his 
hand : he had now a little time to conſider the Lady, 
but what to make of her he knew not; he took the 
Letter out of his Pocket, and read it over again, then 
faid to himſelf, Twas loſt labour in the Lady 
who wrote it, for Amoranda takes no notice of it; her 
Behaviour is open and free as ever, I ſhall certainly 
meet with a critical Minute, and then adieu to Gallan- 
try on this fide the Country. Before he had ended 
his Soliloquies he ſaw the Lady coming back alone, 
and went to meet her; What, Madam, ſaid he, are 
you without an Attendant ? Yes, my Lord, ſaid Amo- 
randa, I could not perſuade Mr. Pert to venture this 
Way, he ſaid, the Sun always put out the Stars, and 
he ſhould give but a glimmering light where there was 
ſuch a ſuperior Brightneſs, | 


Madam, 


2 


Memoirs of Amoranda. 


# 


9 


be- Madam, ſaid my Lord, I once thought Mr. Pert ſo 
m- full of himſelf that he ſcorn'd Improvement; but I find 
on your Ladyſhip's Converſation has made a conſiderable 
ih IF alteration. 

ur | Pray, my Lord, have done, ſaid Amoranda, for 1 


freely own, I am — * againſt Flattery, there is 
of ſomething ſo inexpreſſibly pleaſing in it Lard 


of you Men —————— Come, let us catch ſome Fiſh, and 

divert the ſubject. Hang the Fiſh, ſaid my Lord: Aye 
le, aid Amoranda, for we ſhall never drown them, But 
how comes it, my Lord, ſaid ſue, you are ſo indifferent 
'S WM to ſuch a fine Diverſion? Becauſe, Madam, ſaid he, I 


fe have a finer in view; *tis to affront the Heart I am fo 
enger in purſuit of, to give way to any other Diverſion, 
Come, Madam, ſaid be, let us leave this Drudgery to 
your Servants, and take a Walk in yonder pleaſant 
Grove, where I may have an Opporunity of laying o- 
en to you a Heart ready to burſt with Love. Here 
E took her Hand, and led her towards the Garden, 
When Fenny, Amoranda's Maid, met them, and told 
my Lord, a Servant was juſt come to tell his Lordſhip, 
his Brother was newly alighted. Never any News 
was more unwelcome than this to my Lord, who made 

himſelf now ſure of Amoranda's Conſent to any thing he 
ſhould requeſt of her, and he thought a very few mi- 
nutes would have compleated his Happineſs, He 
ſtamp'd, and curs'd his Diſappointment, and, with 
Vexation and Madneſs in his Looks, took his Leave 
for that time. He was no ſooner gone, than Fenny 
[ who was all poor Amoranda had now to advife her! 
began to talk to her Lady about Lord Lofty. I am no leis 
concern'd than ſurpris'd, Madam, ſaid ſhe, to ſee you 
ſo free in this Geutleman's Company, after the Ac- 
count you have had of his Temper in general, and his 
particular Behaviour to the poor Lady who wrote to 
you. I wiſh it were in my Power, ſaid ſie, to prevail 
up you to ſee him no more; I read his Deſigns in 
is Looks, and am ſatisfy'd his Intentions are diſho- 
nourable, At this Amoranda burft out a laughing. The 
poor Lady that wrote to me, ſaid ſhe in a jeering Tone, 
is one of has Tenent's Daughters, I ſuppoſe, whom he, 
for a Night's Lodging promis'd Marriage, perhaps; 
| . wy 3 and 
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and the Creature thinks, becauſe he made a Fool of 
her, he will and muſt do ſo by all the Sex: no, no, 
, ſome People, when they are gaul'd themſelves, 
would fain make other Folks ſmart too; but I love to 
_ diſappoint their Spite, and will, for that reaſon, take 
no notice on't. NE DON . 
Madam, ſaid Fexny, that Letter looks as if it came 
from 4 finer Hand than you ſeem to think it does; 
look it over onceniore, and Aye, ſaid Amoranda, 
feeling in ber Pocket, but where is it? I had it laſt Night 
in the — and have certainly dropt it there, 
let us go and look for it. No, Madam, ſaid Fexny, we 
need not, if you dropt it there, my Lord has found it, 
for there he walk'd all the while you were dreſſing. 
That can never be, (aid Amoranda, he is a Man of too 
much Honour to open a Letter directed to me; I am 
fare, ſaid ſhe, had he found it, I. ſhould have had it 
again, therefore go and look for it. While penny was 
one in queſt of the Letter, Amoranda began to recollect 
Rerſelf, and remember'd ſhe ſaw my Lord at a diſtance 
puttirig a Paper into his Pocket, and when ſhe came 
nearer to-him, look'd confus'd ; however, ſhe had ſaid: 
fo much already in Vindication of his Honour, that ſhe *' 
was reſoly'd to conceal her own Thoughts; and ye 
returning without it, they both went in. 1 
As ſoon as Dinner was over, Amoranda's Viſiters be- 
gan to flock about her, while ſhe, pleas'd with a. 
Crowd of Admirers, receiv'd them all with equal Com- 
placency ; and Singing, Dancing, Muſick and Flattery 
took up her whole Time, Her Heart was like a great 
Inn, which finds Room for all that come, and ſhe 
could not but think it very fooliſh to be beloved by 
five hundred, and return it only to one; ſhe found 
herſelf inclin'd to pleaſe them all, and took no ſinall 
pains to do ſo: yet had ſhe been brought to the Teſt, 
and forced to chuſe a Husband among them, her parti- 
cular Inclinations were ſo very weak, that ſhe would 
have been at the greateſt loſs where to fix, tho' her ge- 
neral Favours gave every Man Hopes, becauſe ſhe art- 
fully hid from one what ſhe beſtow'd upon another. A- 
mong the reft, ſhe had two Lovers, who would very 
Kin haye brought her to a.Concluſion ; I ſhall call one 


* 


r 
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Froth, and the other Callid. The latter, tho' he had no 
cauſe to deſpair, grew weary of ExpeCtation, and was 
reſoly'd to have recourſe to other Meaſures : but Froth 
puſh'd his Fortune forward, and, from an inward Opi- - 
nion of his own Merit, did not doubt but he ſhould 
bring Amoranda to crown his Wiſhes, and in a few days 
beſtow herſelf upon him for Life. One day Amoranda 


and Froth were ſate in a beautiful Summer-houlſe in the 


Garden, which had Saſhes to the High-way, and here 
they ſate when Froth thus accoſted her, Madam, ſaid be, 


it is now ſix Weeks ſince I firſt broke my Mind to you; 


and if I am fix more in Suſpence it will break my Heart 
too. I ain not inſenſible of, or unthankful for the Fa- 
vours you have ſhewn me ; I know I am the happy 
Man who ſtands faireft in your Efteem, and ſince your 
Eyes declare your Heart is won, why do you retard my 
Joys ? You're a very pretty Fellow, ſaid Amoranda 
laughing, to make yourſelf ſo ſure of a body] how can 
you believe I ſhall be ſo filly, as to think of marrying, 
while I have ſo freſh a Bloom upon my Cheeks? No, 
Mr. Froth, ſaid ſhe, it will be time enough for me to be 
a Wife, when that dreadful thing Decay gets hold of 
me; but if it will be any Satisfaction to you, I don't 
care if I tell you, I have not a leſs Value for you than 
for the reſt of my Lovers. Madam, ſaid he, my Extacy 
would have been more compleat, had you ſaid a great- 
er. O, ſaid ſhe, that's enough for once, but I don't 
bid you deſpair, As ſhe ſpoke theſe Words, ſhe turn'd 
her Head, and ſaw Callid coming, and having a mind 
for a little variety of Courtſhip, deſir'd Froth to go and 
pull a few Nectarines; which he readily did, laughing 
in his ſleeye at poor Callid, who he was very ſure would 
meet with a cold Reception, As ſoon as Callid had 

reach'd Amoranda, he began with a very ſubmiſſive Air, 


and ſaid, Madam, I am now fo far from coming to re- 


oy my preſumptive Love, that I come in the higheſt 
eſpair to reſign it; I am too ſenſible how little I haye 
deſerv'd a Return from you, and fince my Eſtate is too 
ſmall for you. Your Eſtate, ſaid Amoranda, in- 
terrupting him, I wonder, Mr. Callid, you ſhould name 
it; tis trifling indeed compar'd to your Merit: I n_ 

ave 
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| have you believe I have ſo good a Taſte, as to ſet the 
higheſt Value upon the richeſt Gem, and I am ſorry 
my Behaviour has given you any deſpairin 
Madam, faid be, I have no cauſe to comp 
Behaviour, but Hope is a moſt tireſome thing when it 


hangs too long upon our Hands; but here comes One 


to whom I muſt, give place, 


Believe me, ſaid Amoranda, you miſtake, and I will 4 


ſo far comply with your Satisfaction, as to ſay, you 
ſtand as fair in my Efteem as he does, By this time 
- Froth came to them, and complaining of Heat threw up 
the Saſh, Some little time after, a Gentleman rid by 
and threw in a Glove at the Window; Amoranda, at 
whoſe Foot it fell, took it up, and found there was 
ſomething in it, which ſhe conceal'd, but was much 
ſurpriz d at the Action. As ſhe was putting it into her 
Pocket, ſhe ſaw Lord Lofty coming, and leaving Froth 
and Callid in the Summer-houſe went to meet him, What 
an Ape, ſaid be, have I been detain'd from my charm- 
ing Amoranda? Oh! come down this Walk, and let me 
tell you how Abſence has tortur'd me ever ſince I left 
Ou. 
K While my Lord and Amoranda were walking in the 
other part of the Garden, Froth and Callid began to 
compare Notes, and talk of the weighty Affair in which 
they were both concern'd. Mr. Callid, ſaid Froth, you 
and I come here upon the ſame Errand, and in regard 
to our former Friendſhip, I muſt tell you, Amoranda is 
partly diſpos'd of, and for that reaſon I would adviſe 
you to deſiſt; a Man's Diſcretion is greatly to be 
call'd. in queſtion, who, after ſo many Repulſes, as 
doubtleſs you have met with, will till go on in afruit- 
leſs Attempt. It is true we are both Men of Merit, but 
Love you know is blind; and if ſhe finds juſt difference 
enough to turn the Scale to my Advantage, I think 
you ought to drop your Amour, and leave the Lady 
and I ro our happy Inclinations. Hum — ſaid 
Callid, You are, J muſt own, a Man of a ſanguine Com- 
plection, bur a little too much upon the Volale your 
Underſtanding evaporates, and you never had a ſolid 
Thought in your Life, ocherwiſe you would tell your- 
ſelf, this Woman has ns more Regard to you than — 
a . 
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all Mankind in general: perhaps ſhe has given yon 
ſome Cauſe to. hope ; why, ſhe has done the ſame by 
me, and is this Minute doing the ſame by yonder No- 
bleman, and to-morrow five hundred more ſhall meer 
with the ſame Encouragement, if they attack her. No, 
Froth, ſaid he, this way will never do , but if you will 
give into my Meaſures, we may find out one that will. 
You and 1 have been long Friends and old Acquaintance, 
our Eftates are ſunk to a low Ebb, though we have hi- 
therto made that a Secret to the World; Amoranda 
is not the Prize we ſeek after, it is her Fortune we want, 
and Part of it, at leaft, we will have, if you will cloſe 
with my Deſign. Well, ſaid Froth, I never fign blank 
Bonds, let me know what your Deſign is, and as I like 
it I will comply with it; but why the Devil, ſaid le, 
ſhould I loſe the Subſtance for the Shadow ? I am 
ſure ſhe bade me not deſpair, an hour ago, and who 
would deſire more Encouragement ? 
I find, ſaid Callid, you are running away with the 
old Bait that has catch'd ſo many Fools already; for 
my part, I nibbled at it too, but it ſmell'd ſo ſtale I did 
not like it: and if you will be advis'd by a Friend, who 
can ſee as far into a Mill-ſtone as you can do, you will 
ſhun the Trap as well as I. Come then, ſaid Froth, 
let us hear this Scheme of yours, I know, ſaid Callid, 
it will at the firſt hearing ſeem a little impracticable, 
but I don't doubt of convincing you, in a ſmall time, 
ol its Poſſibility. I have often heard Amoranda ſay, the 
3 paſs'd her whole Evenings in this Summer-houſe when 
the Weather is hot; now where would be the Difficulty 
of whipping her out of this low Window into a Coach 
provided ready, and carrying her to a Houſe, which 
I have taken Care of, keeping her with the utmoſt Pri- 
vacy till ſhe reſolves to marry one of us, and the other 
ſhall ſhare the Eftate, | 
Aye, ſaid Froth, if this were but as ſoon done as ſaid, 
I ſhould like the Contrivance well enough ; but pray, 
# faid he, don't = think her Maid and ſhe would ar A 
a damn'd Noiſe when they were carry'd off? Yes, ſaid. 
the other, I believe they would; but we might eaſily 
prevent it, by a pretty little Gagg for a Minute or two, 


till we got them into the Coach, Well, ſaid my 
ur 


— 
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- When jt can catch us. ; 


but when we have taken all theſe Pains, what if ne 
will marry neither of us, and the Hue and Cry catch 
us, as to be ſure it will ſoon be after us; then, inſtedd 
of a fine Lady with a fine Eſtate, we ſhall each of us 
get 2 fine Halter. Thou art a cowardly Puppy, ſaid. i 
Callid, and I am ſorry I have laid myſelf fo open to you; 
do you think I do my Buſineſs by halves? or, that an 
Air of ſuch Conſequence is to be neglected in an 
part? No, the Devil himſelf can't find her where I in- 
tend to carry her; and if ſhe will not immediately i 
comply to marry one of us, ſhe will at leaft come to 
Terms for her Liberty: you know we cannot ſtay long 7 
in England, unleſs we have a mind to rot ina Jail; 

it we can but ſcrew out each of us a Thouſand Pounds, 
we will away to the Czar, and let the Law hang us 


Why, Faith, ſaid Froth, I believe ſuch a Project 
might be brought to bear; but how ſhould we get the 
Money brought to us? She ſhall draw a Bill upon her 
Banker, ſaid Callid, for as much as we can get out of 
her, then we will ride Poſt to London and receive it. 
And when faid Froth, are we to go about this Work? 
for methinks I would fain have it over; I have ſtill a 
Fancy Amoranda will be mine, and if ſhe be willing to 
marry me, will you promiſe not to oppoſe it ? Nay, | 
ſaid Callid, if ſhe will marry either of us, I do nor 2 
why it may not be me as well as you ; I will not make 
a Deed of Gift of the Lady neither: but if it comes to 
that, ſhe ſhall een draw Cuts for us, and the lucky 
Loon take her. | | 77 | 

What an unhappy Creature is a beautiful young Girl 
left to her own Management! who is ſo fond of Ado- | 
ration, that Reaſon and Prudence are truſt out to make 
way for it, till ſhe becomes a Prey to every deſigning 
Raſcal, and her own ridiculous Qualities are her great- 


eſt Enemies! Thus it might have fared with poor A- 


moranda, had not a lucky Hit prevented it, which the 
Reader ſhall know by and by, While this Contrivance 
was carrying on in the Summer-houſe, my Lord was 
employ'd in another of a different kind: he thought 
his Quality ſufficient to juſtify all his Actions, and ne- 
ver fear d a Conqueſt wherever he vouchſafed an At- 
tempt | 
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Fempt. Madam, ſaid be, why are we to ſpend our time 
9 u tis Garden, — ſo Rac = . break 
In n our Privacies? I defire an Audience where 
** Love may be admitted. 
My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, did you ever ſee a finer 
oldfinch in your Life than that Cock in the Pear- 
ree ? That very Cock, my Lord, is Grandfire to all 
y little warbling Company within doors ; I remem- 
er him, and know him by a little uncommon | 
Per his Eye: Oh! it is a charming Bird. I have ſet 
a Trap-Cage for him a thouſand times, but the dear 
Creature is ſo cunnin Well, every thing loves 
Liberty, and ſo do I; don't you, my Lord? Yes, Ma- 
dam, ſaid be, I lov'd it, and always had it till I knew 
you; but I am ſo intangled now in your Charms, I 
never expect to diſengage myſelf again. 
Well, I'll ſwear, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, that is 
a pity ; methinks a = of = Gallantry ſhould noe, 
marry, Marry! ſaid my Lord in great Surprize, no, 
hope I ſhall x A. have ſo little Love'for any Lady as 
to marry her: Oons! the very Word has put me into 
a Sweat; the Marriage-Bed is to Love, what a cold 
Bed is to Melon- Seed, it ſtarves it to death infallibly, 
Aye, I believe it does, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda ; how- 
ever, one Thing I have often obſerv'd, when once a 
Woman is marry'd, no body cares for her but her Huſ- 
band; and if your Lordſhip's Remarks be true, not he 
neither : ſo that, my Lord, I think we muſt live fingle 
in our own Defence, But, my Lord, ſaid ſhe- — 
what was I going to ſa / .— Oh! pray give me a 
Pinch of Snuff. Nays Madam, ſaid my Lord, this is 
trifling with my Paſhon, I cannot live upon ſuch U- 
J fage ; either eaſe my Sufferings, or take my Life. III 
wear, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, you are « bewitching 
Man; what a Breach have I made in good Manners 
by your agreeable Converſation ! I left poor Mr. Froth 
and Mr. Callid in the Summer-houſe two Hours ago, and 
had quite forgot they were there: Sure the poor Toads 
are not there ſtill. Damn the Toads, ſaid Ford Lofty, 
are they a Subject fit for your Thoughts? No, my Lord, 
aid ſhe, you ſee I forgot em; but pray let us go in, 
we ſhall have the Owls about our Ears, if we ſtay here 
| any 
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any longer, it is juſt dark. Lord Lofty was it | 


ed at this Behaviour; and tho he ftill hoped for a || 


= 


pleaſing End of his Amour, he plainly ſaw it would 


not be ſo eaſily attain'd as he at firſt vainly imagin d: 


he therefore took his Leave for that Night, and hoped 
the next Interview would prove more favourable.” 4- 
moranda was very glad when ſhe found herſef alone, 


aid the, call for Candles, and come here, When ſhe 
was fate, and had got Lights, ſhe took out the Glove; 
Oh! Fenny, ſaid ſhe, what a ſad Afternoon has my Cu- 
. Tiofity had, and how much have I * — to ſee what I 
have got here! She open'd the Top of it, and found a 
Letter: So, ſaid ſhe, here is ſome new Conqueſt, but 
the ſtrangeſt way of letting me know it that ever was 
invented. She open'd it, and found theſe Words ; 


Fl HIS Letter, Madam, does not come to tell you I love 

you, ſince that would only increaſe the Surfeit you 
muſt have taken with ſo many hundred Declarations of that 
kind already; but if I tell you I am in pain for your Conduct, 
and ſpend ſome Hours in pitying your preſent Condition, it 
will, I dare ſay, be entirely new to you; ſince (though ma- 
ny have the ſame Opinion of your Behaviour] none have Con- 
rage or Honeſty enough to tell you ſo. Conſider, Madam, how 
unhappy that Woman is, <vho finds herſelf daily hedg d in 
with ſelf-ended Flatterers, cubo make it their Buſineſs to keep 
wp a Vanity in you, which may one day prove your Ruin. I 
it poſſible for any Fop to tell you more than you know alrea- 
dy? or, does not yoor Looking-glaſs diſplay every one of your 
fine Features with much more Exactneſs, than the baſe, the 
fawning Raſcal, who pretends to dye at you Feet? Spurn 
him from you, Amoranda, as you would the æworſt Imection, 
and believe me rather than him, when I tell you, Tou are 
neither Angel nor Goddeſs, but a Woman, a fine Woman, 
and there are in this Nation ten Thouſand ſuch. If this little 
Admonition meets avith a ſavourable Reception, you will, up- 
on the firſt reading of it, diſcard three Fourths of your daily 
Attendants, ho, like ſo many Locuſfts, are ſtriving to de- 
aur you, 


why; 


that ſne might have time to examine the Glove which i 
came ſo odly into the Summer-houſe Window. Fenny, 1 
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ind laid their Scheme, Mfr, Gall faid he a 


not Re the familiar Beute, I. d give s 

foie erage? Tray Madan, Gul Jr, 1m 

0 ? M m Fenny, | 
n, if this be a Co — it is made u 


| ſuing Gury Love ; and yer 1 believe he en. 


"as well} ſaid Amoranda ; what good Manning's 
he have, who perſu ades me ” bat. the Bowe 
live in the b myſelf? No Madam, faid. 
our — miſtakes him, it is the vhs by 
ave ditard, who come to ſting ſleal b from 
thoſe — have a berter Ti Title to the 8 of your Fa- 
vours: but, am, ou tl on 
ſhould know him _— if you wm +] by 
Not I, ſaid Amoranda, I never ſaw Hase he flung 
in the Glove before I knew any body was 1 an a 
he not rid away in a Cloud. of Duſt, 8 
thought it had been a Challenge to „ of t 
tlemen in the Summet-houſe; — what 1 
ſaid be, is his Pity ; I always thought a Woman. of 
Youth, Beauty, and ſuch a Fortune as mine is, might 
raiſe Envy in many, but Pity in none. 
. Here ib Houſe-keeper came in to ſp ea with . 
— K* and put a ſtop to their preſent Diſcounts, by 
way for ſomething oh greater moment. Madam, 
ad the, — Ladyſhip bo Leifure, I have 4 Secrer 
of ance to communicate to you. Pr'ythee 
then, Gd — let us have it, perhaps it may 
put ſomething elſe out of my Head, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
I went this. Afternoon into my little Room over the 
Summer-houſe, where you know I dry my Winter- 
Herbs, and while I was turning them, your- Ladyſhip 
came in with Mr. Froth, and Callid came to you: you 
may pleaſe to remember, Lord 'Lofty gone yew an Op- 
portunity of leaving them, N you had no ſooner 
done, than they began to lay a moſt dangerous Plot a- 
inſt you; 3 told * Lady what the Reader 
heard already] But, continued 


, as ſoon as they 


8 de Riferm'd Copuet; or, 


and provide « Coach, and two or three Villains like | 
Himlelf] to aſſiſt. As ſoon'as he was gone, Mr. Froth | 
began to conſider with himſelf what was. beſt to do, 
Kick to the firſt Deſign, or diſcover all to your Lady- 


Hip. Now, ſaid he, have I a fair Opportunity of turn- 
ing Callid's Knavery to m y own Advantage, by diſco- 
vering all to Amoranda ; 10 | 

tended with nothing leſs than her dear Self, and then 


T have her withont any Hazard or Partner. But then, 
in, as my Friend has well obſerved, the De- 


ſaid he aga 


pool Fac of 


to be put in Execution ? To-morrow-night, Madam, 
faid be. What, ſaid Amoranda, whether I am there or 
no? Though 1 ſpend a good deal of Time there, I am 
not always there. No, Madam, ſaid Brown, I forgot 
to tell your Ladyſhip that Part of the Contrivance ; 


you are to be entertain'd with a Dance of Shepherds and 


Shepherdefſes in the High-way by Moon-light, juſt at 
the Summer-houſe Window, and if you happen to have 
any Company, it is to be put off il next Nich, under 
Pretence of one of the Dancers being not well. Very 
ſine, ſaid Amoranda ; well, ſince the worthy Gentlemen 
haye begun a Scheme, I will throw in my Counter-Plot 
among them, and ſee who will come beſt off. 
Amoranda made her Houſe-keeper a Preſent of ſome 


' Guineas, and diſmiſy'd her. As ſhe went out, a Foot- 


man came in and told his Lady, an old Gentleman 
was Juſt alighted at the Gate, who brought her a Let- 
ter, but muſt deliver it -iato her -@wn Hand, An old 


ſignal a Service can be at- 


vil cannot fix a Woman of her Levity ; perhaps, when 
I have ruined his Deſign, by telling her the Danger 
ſhe is in, my Reward may be a Court'ſy, and I thank | 
you, Mr, Froth, and when it lies in my Power I will 
ſerve you again: there is an End of his Hopes, and 

muy own too. No, ſaid be, without I were ſure of 
I am reſolved I will ſpoil none, and 
ſt our Undertaking ; while yonder 
is fo much at her Service, we need expect no Fa- 
vours but what we force, ſo Callid, I follow thee to 
provide for them. Saying thus, he went out of the 
Garden through the Back-door. Oh ] the impudent 
Rogues! ſail Amoranda : Well, and when, Brown, [for 
that was the Houſe-keeper's Name] is this fine Project 


5 
„ UW Letter from her Uncle, in which, when ſhe had o- 


4 
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entleman ! ſaid Amoranda ; I will wait upon him o- 
ver. The Stranger enter d, and gave the young Lady 


en d it, ſhe found the following Words, -- -/ 


Have, at laſt, my deareſt Amoranda / fixed-upon ſuch 
a Perſon as I think fit to entruſt. you, quith ; be is one 
or whom I have the greateſt Falue, or, to ſum up all in one 
ora, be is my Friend, and as ſuch I deſire you will uſe 
in; let bim in my ſtead intereſt bimſelf in all your Affairs. 
bade ſo good an Opinion of your Prudence, as to believe you 
will not often want his Advice; neither will be offer it, un- 
eſs be finds it neceſſary: For, though he is an Old Man, he 
neither Impertinent, Poſitive, or Sour. Mu will, I hope, 
rom my paſt Bebaviour towards you, believe you are very 
dear to me; and I have no better Way of ſhewing it for the 
future, than by putting you into ſuch Hands as Formator's, 
= evbich is the Name of the Bearer ; and if you would. oblige 
ve, erw it by your Bfteem to him, which cvill confirm me 


mur moſt Aﬀefionate Uncle, 
E TRAFFICK, 


When Amoranda had read the Letter, ſhe looked a 
little earneſtly at Formator, poſſibly not very well pleaſ- 
ed with a Guardian of ſuch an Age; but ſhe conſidered 
ſhe had a Father and Mother to pleaſe, in the Perſon, of 
her Uncle, and he ſuch a One as made up the Loſs of 
both to her : for which reaſon ſhe reſolved to uſe him, 
as directed in that Letter, and ſaid to him, with a 
Smile, I find, Sir, I. am no longer my own Miſtreſs, 
but am now to live under your Reſtrictions ; I promiſe- 
you, I will always.liften to your Advice, and 4 it as. 
often as I can: but I hope, Sit, you will remember I 
am gay and young, you grave and old, and that the 
Diſparity in our Years may make as 4 one in our. 
Tempers : I will therefore make a in with you, 
it you will bear with a little of my youthful Folly, I 
will bear with a great deal of your aged Sagacity ; and. 
we will be as agreeable to one another, as it is poſſible 
for Age and Youth to be, RN LL 

| C 2 Madam, 


Madam, faid Formitor, I agree to all 
and ſhall be cautious how I pre 


muſt fide with me; and I ſee altea 
much Senſe to act againſt that, unleſs 
All young People, Madam, are fond of Pleaſure, and 


e Tho 
on 8 Lud! ſaid Amoranda, I believe 


ou are to be the Chaplain too, if you talk thus much 


onger, you will argue me out of my Senſes; I gold 


you, I could not come into your ee Meaſures of a i 
ing 


ſudden. Come, Sir, there is not in it, an inno- 


cent Chearfulneſs is much more acceptable both to 
God and Man, than a crabbed four Temper, that gives | 
every body the Gripes to look at it, Madam, ſaid r- 
mator, you quite miſtake me: I am not of that irs 16: # 


able Temper you have deſcribed ;'T would have b 


ung and Old act with that very innocent Freedom | 


Yo 
you ſpeak of: but what I inveigh againſt, is an im- 


moderate Love of Pleaſure, which generally follows 


the Young, and too often. leads them to Deſtruction. 


Pray, Sir, ſaid Amoranda, what is it you call Plea» | 
? 1 448 0 : | | : 


pleaſes us; and I dare fay, you will own a great many 


very faulty: As for Example, ſuppoſe a fine young La- 
dy of a ſuperior Beauty, Rould Nenad her N to 
catch all Mankind, I doubt not but it would give ſuch 


2 One exquiſite Pleaſure ; but it is at the fame time a 
great Fault to give other People exquiſite Pain, as tbe 


reſt of the Sex muſt certainly feel, when they ſee one 


Monopoliſer engroſs the whole Male-World to herſelf. 
>q Tice Amoranda, there never was any ſuch thing 

77 the whole con- 
- | 


in Nature, as one Woman engroſſi 
| krary Sex; believe me, Sir, ye all love Variety too 

well for that, and your Affections, like your Money, 
cireulates all the Nation over; ſo that it is only who. 


An keep them always, for that we none of us expekt. 


But come, Formator, ſaid ſhe, I muſt own, you are 


come at. a very critical Juncture, and fince my vow 


our Propoſals ; | 

very ume to adviſe; ! 
and if I ever do ſo, it ſhall be when your own Reaſon |} 
4 have too 
y Inadvertency.. | 


t that oppoſes it, is thruſt out with Di | 


hy pay Pha dt of rw 


Madam, faid he, I call every thing Pleaſure that 
things may, and uf $199 which are in themſelves | 


+40 tf = +4, een nh wy 


can keep their Lovers longeſt we ftrive for, not who 


xt 


Py 


„ .. ene Vu 8 


% 


Memoirs of Amoranda. 2 
has enjoined me to uſe you as I would him, after Sup- 
per I will giye you an early Proof of my Duty to him, 
and my Confidence in you. 
Supper ended, Amoranda told Formator the whole Sto- 
ry of Froth and Callid, their baſe Deſigns, as well as 
'beggarly Circumſtances. Formator's Cheeks giowed 
with Anger, and in the higheſt Tranſport of Rage cried 
out, How can ſuch a Woman, ſuch a lovely Woman as 
ou are, ſubject yourſelf to ſuch Company? Is it poſ- 
ible that fine Senſe, which breaks from thoſe lovely 
Lips with every Word you ſpeak, can find agreeable 
returns from ſuch Vermin ? Can a Man mingle his Wine 
with Mud, then drink it with Pleaſure ? © nh 
Pardon me, dear Madam, continued he, if my Zeal 
for ſo good an Uncle to you, and fo good a Friend to 
me, hurries me a little too far; it is not poſſible for 
me to ſee any thing, ſo deferyedly beloved by him, ran 
into the leaft Weakneſs; beſide, you ſeem to have too 
true a Notion of our Sex to be ſo groſly impoſed upo 
by them. Say no more, good Formator, ſaid Amoramda, 
I now promiſe to be governed in a great meaſure by 
you ; and fince my. Uncle has ſent you. to ſupply his 
Place, I wilt uſe you with Deference, and bring my- 
ſelf to comply with your Defires as far as poſſible, This 
Promiſe gave the old Gentleman ten thouſand Joys, 
which ſate triumphant on his pleaſed Countenance ; 
and Amoranda could not forbear * pleaſed herſelf, 
to ſee how much he was ſo. But, Madam, ſaid For- 
mator; methinks I long to know how you intend to uſe 
thoſe Villains. That, ſaid ſpe, you ſhall do preſently, 
When the Hour is come for the Execution of their in- 
tended Proje ct, I deſign to place two ſturdy Footmen, 
dreſs'd in mine and 5ennys Cloths, in the Summer- 
houſe; the Hour they have appointed, will favour my 
Deſign as well as theirs, for ten o Clock's the Time, and 
the Moon to be our Light: ſo that they will not eaſil 
diſtinguiſh betwixt the Fellows and us, till their Sen 
of Feeling lets them into the Secret ; for the Footmen 
don't want Courage, and I hope my deſigned Injuries 
will give them Reſentment to it: I dare ſay they will 
give them love for love, and pay them in their own 
Coin, What do you think, FPormator, ſaid ſhe, will 
== -QC 3: not 
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ot ay Contrivence do better than, heirz; 1 hope fe, 
Madam, ſ#id be; but I have one; earneſt Requeſt to 
make to you, and as it is the firſt, I ye you will 
not deny me, No, ſaid Amoranda, I am ſure you will 
ak nothing I ought co refuſe, and therefore I promile. 
Then, Madam, ſaid be, give me leave to perſonate you 


in the Summer-Houſe To-morrow Night. 
Alas I ſaid ſbe, what can your feeble Arm do with 
Fach.robuft Raſcals f they will make no more of you | 
than they would of me myſelf, and methinks I would 
not have them go off without a good drubbing. Fear 
not, Madam, ſaid Formator, this Arm can ftill do Won- 
def in ſo good a Cauſe ; a Vindication of Amoranda's | 
Honour fills — Votes with young Blood, that glows 
10 revenge her Wrongs ! Well, ſaid Amoranda, I If 
have the Remains of a brave Man to take my bart; and 
fince you have ſo great a Mind to ſhew your: Proweſs, 
pray da; if you to be worſted, we will invert 
the Cuſtom, and inſtead of your delivering the Diſtreſ- 
ſſed Damſel, ſhe ſhall come and reſcue you. This 
 amnade-Formator very merry, in ſpite of all his Gravity: 
but it was now Bed-time, and he was conducted to 
this Chamber by the Servants, who were ordered to uſe 
him with great Reſpect. The next Morning $erny 
came to her Lady's Bedfide, and told her ſhe had been 
in the Garden, and had found a Silver Box; _I fancy, 
by the bigneſs of it, it is Lord Lofty's Snuff Box, ſaid 
pe, but there is nothing in it but a Paper. Draw the 
.Curtains, faid Amoranda, and let me ſee it; Penny 
gave her the Box, and when ſhe had opened the Pa- 
per, ſhe found it was a Contract betwixt Lofty and 
a Lady, of whom ſhe had often heard, but never ſaw 
her; and if Lord Lofty receded from his Promiſe of 
marrying the Lady, he ſhould then forfeit Ten Thou- 
fand Pounds, as an Addition to her Fortune. This 
Contract nettled Aromanda to the very Heart: How W- 
Faid ſbe, does my Lord come here to affront me with his 
Derlarations againſt 22 and at the ſame time is 
poing to engage himfelf ſo firmly to another; Baſe as 
Be is, ſaid ſpe, am I a Perſon fit only to divert thoſe | 
"ours, in which he cannot gain Admittance to * he 
© E a | ikes | 
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when they told him, Amoranda ſaw no _—— that 
yeſt 
ſhe would ſee 'no-body but me; Where is ſhe ? then 


Auna of Anioranda:@— 23 
likes better? Giveme my Clothes /aid ſue, T will be te- 


venged of him, or loſe my Life in the Attempt. 


Poor Fenny, who never ſaw her Lady angry in her 


- Life before began to repent ſhe had faid any thing of 
the Box, and was now afraid her Lady loved Lord 


Madam, /aidſhe, I would not have your Lady- 
1170 in ſuch a Palo, for by the Date of this ContraQ, 
one would believe my Lord never intended to give it 

. a 


the Lady at all; it has been ſigned and ſealed 

Month, if it was dated at the ſame time. gem, ſaid 
' Ambranda, recovering herſelf, and ſmiling; I fancy by 
your Looks, you are afraid I have an inward” private 
Incli nation for this worthleſs Peer: but as thou haſt 


always been a faithful honeſt Servant, I will contribute 


ſo far towards thy Eaſe, as to aſſure thee, he is upon 
the ſame foot with the reſt of his Sex, and I know none 


upon Earth I havek ſuperior Value for; but I own, I 
have ſo juſt a Refentment againſt his Behaviour to me, 
that if the Lady this Paper was defign'd for will accept 
of it, I will certainly make her a Preſent of ir to-mor- 
row. But Madam, ſaid Fenny, may be, my Lord may 
come and enquire for it, If he comes to-day, ſaid A 
moranda, tell him I ſee no Company, and to-morrow-T 


will put it out of his Reach, — if my Mind does 


not alter, Fexny, as I believe it will; for upon ſecond 
Thoughts, it is a Matter of very great Conſequence, 
and TI would not contribute to a Man's continual Unea- 
fineſs neither; however, I am refoly'd to ſee no Com- 
pany to-day, except Callid and Froth, ſo pray give Or- 
ders accordingly below-ftairs, een $a 
Penny was very glad to ſee her Lady recover her Tem- 
per ſo loon, and when ſhe had obey'd her Commands, 
e returned to dreſs her, and then Amorands went 
down to Formator ; they paid each other the common 
Compliment of a Good-morrow, and then went to 
Breakfaftin Amoranda's Cloſer, for fear of a Viſit from 
Lord Lefty, who came before they had well begun. But 
his Errand was different from what they expected, for 
he neither enquired for nor had miſs d his Box: but 


Day; I know it, Child, ſaid be, ſhe told me 


rday 


without 


24 _ The Reform 'd Coquet; or, 
without ſtaying for an Anſwer, he ran from Room to 
Room till in Amoramda thought his ill- man- 

nerd Freedom proceeded from his Concern for his Box, Wl 
and was once going to return it, in order to get Ad of 
him, but a better Genius twitched her by the Ear, 
and bid her keep it. Madam, ſaid he with bis eyonted Aſſu- 
yance, how. will you anſwer this Behaviour to Good · na- 
ture? And what hayel done to deſerve Baniſhment ?_ 

My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I retire ſometimes. from 
Company, to-make it more r to me when I 

come into it again; and this, I think, I may do as 
often as I pleaſe, without a Breach in either Good-na- 

ture or Good-manners,., True, Madam, ſaid my Lord, 
but I would feign be acceptable always, Amoranda 
found by this Anſwer he had net miſs'd his Box, or at 
leaſt did not ſuſpe& ſhe had it, and therefore told him, 

The was ſurprized to hear him ſay he would be always 
acceptable, after having declared ſo heartily againſt 
Matrimony, I fancy, my Lord, ſaid ſbe, you will find 

2 Miſtreſs a little given to Variety, and will hardly 
like you always as much as you think you deſerye, For- 
mator, who colour'd at this Diſcourſe, began to take 
up the Cudgels ; My Lord, /aid he, I am ſent here by 
very good Authority, and have a Commiſhon to enquire 
every Man's Buiſineſs that comes into this Houſe; I 

therefore defire to know if, as the Lady ſays, you de- 
clare againſt Matrimony, what your Deſings are in com- 

ing here? Pr'ythee Child, ſaid my Lord to Amoranda, | 

What queer Old Prig is this? Hark-ye, Friend, ſaid 
he to Formator, your Buſinefs now is in the other World, 

.and you would do well to go and prepare for it, with- 
out envying us the Pleaſures you are paſt yourſelf, My 
Lord, ſaid Formator, I am ſtill very capable of Pleaſure, 
and the greateſt I can poſſibly have, is to preſerve the 

lovely Charge committed to my Care, which Iwill do 
to the utmoſt Extremity of my Power; and do here 

promiſe you, till you give a better Account of your In- 
tentions, you ſhall never ſee her more. Amoranda was 
not very well pleaſed with what Formator ſaid; for tho' 
ſhe was perfectly inſenſible of any Paſſion for my Lord, 
and knew his diſhonourable Deſigns, ſhe could not 
think of loſing a lover of his Title and Figure without 
ak; | | ſome 


— 


wu > WY add Wh hus bond oat 


EF „„ 25er Ho tm» 


rr * * 8 


a 


a 


Memoirs of Amorands.” 2 
dome Emotion: and ſaid to Formator, with a little 
zrmth, I think, Sir, you aſſume a Power too great for 


Wo ſhort a time, and Iſhould take it kind 
iee me leave to diſmiſs my Viſitors 2 . This gave 
my Lord a new Supply of Hope, he ask d Am- 

anda Leave to pull him by the Noſe, No, my Lord. 
aid ſhe, whoever lays a Finger upon him has ſeen his 
aft of me. Madam, 1 = 3 have * — 
ha as to ſay any thing to diſoblige you, I do 
here ks humble — 1 your — but if 
I am not to take Notice of ſuch Behaviour as Lord 
Lofty's, I have no Buſineſs here, but may forthwith 
return to him that ſent me; for your Part, my Lord, 
you dare not pull me by the Noſe. Saying thus he left 
the Cloſet, but ſent my directly up to her Lady, with 
a Charge to ſtay with her till my Lord was gone, un- 
leſs ſhe commanded her otherwiſe, and then he knew 
what he had to fear, n 2 

en the other hand, found ſhe had 'vexed 
Formator, which ſhe began to be ſorry for, becauſe 
ſhe knew it would highly diſoblige one of the beſt Un- 
cles in the World, and therefore 'd my Lord'ta 
leave her for that time. He told her he would do ten 
thouſand thipgs to oblige her, and deſired but one in re- 
turn of all. When 1 underſtand you, my Lord, ſaid 
ſbe, I ſhall know what Anſwer to make; in the mean 
time, I repeat the Requeſt I have already made you, 
to leave me now. My Lord with a little too much 
Freedom ſnatch'd her to his Arms, took a Kiſs, and 
vaniſh'd, As foon as he was gone, ſhe went down to F- 
mator, and found him in the Parlour, in a very thought» 
ful melancholy Poſture; Formator, ſaid ſhe, I am - 
come to tell you, ' I am under ſome Concern for what 
has happened to-day : I have, to oblige you, fent 
Lord away, and do here faithfully promiſe you, I wi 
never come into his Company more without your Ap+ 
probation, I own, I have the greateſt Inclination in 
the World to pleaſe you; and as I believe you ſincere- 
y to be my Friend, as ſuch I will always uſe you, and 
ö let this little early Quarrel rivet our future Amity. For- 
vas fo tranſported at her good natur d Condeſcen- 
fion, that he could hardly forbear throwing himſelf at 


her 


ne you would 
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26 The'Reform's Caquat; or, 
her Feet; but he conſidered, Raptures were unſuitable- 
to his Age, ſo contented himſelf with ſaying, Madam, 
of what Uſe is our Reaſon, if we chain it up when 
we moſt want it? had yours had its Liberty, it would 
have ſhewn you the Villanous Deſigns of your Noble 
Lover, it would have told you how much he deſires 
our Ruin ; thatall the love uh; 66 for you is to ſatisfy 

2 own beſtial Deſires, rob you of your Innocence 

and Honour, then leave qu to the World to finiſh the 
Miſery he began, by being pity'd and deſpis d as long 

as you live: It is true, Madam, continued be, you have 

a Fortune that ſets you above the World; but when 

I was a young, Fellow, we uſed to value a Lady for Vir- 
tune, Modefty, and innate Love to Honour. I confeſs, 
Madam, /a:d:be, thoſe are unfaſhionable Qualities ; but 
they are ſtill the chief Ornaments of your Sex, and 
ours never think a Woman compleat without them. 
- Give mo leave, Madam, ſaid be, to go a little far- 
ther, and tell you how great your Misfortunes has been, 
in being left ſo.long to the Choice. of your own. Com- 
pany; your Good-nature, and want of Experience, to- 
ether with a greedy Defire of Flattery, which. [Par- 
me, Madam] is a Weakneſs attending the whole 
Sex, has encouraged ſucha heap of Vermin about you, 
as Providence would not ſuffer to live, were it not to 
give us a better Taſte for the brave, the juſt, the ho- 
nourable and the honeſt Man. | | 
| . Amoranda was ſo touch'd with what . Formater ſaid, 
il that the Tears ſtood in her Eyes, and ſhe was juſt go- 
| ing to beg he would have done, when the Bell rung 


Seas rr. .9 of mm > rb nd EE EE A i... 


— 


> of A hos 


d 
Y 
b 
v 
[ 
7 


if 


- wil a 


BY for Dinner, and put a ſtop to what remained; ſhe was 
= - neyer ſo lectur din her life before; however, ſhe was 
convinc'd in her own Breaſt, that every Word was true. 

As ſoon as Dinner was over my Friend Freth came in, 

with a Deſign to ſift Amoranda's Inclinations once more; 

and if he found her leaning to his Side as much as he 

defir'd, then to diſcover all; if not, to ſtay till Callid } 

came, and join with him in the Invitation at Night. 

Formator, who was told before he came in who he was, 
left Amoranda and him together ; and having a fair Op- | 

Dr try ing his Fortune once more he thus began: 
am, I have often look d with envious Eyes on the 

* Favours 


cannot have us both, I wiſh you would [ for the Eaſe 
of one of us at leaſt] declare in Favour of him you 
like, and let the other travel. Mr. Froth, ſaid me, 
your Friend and you are endowed with ſuch equal Me- 
rit, it is hardly poſſible to ſay which I like beſt ; be- 


would not believe I was in Earneſt; and if I ſhould 
ſay14ike him beſt, you are too conſcious of your own 


very thing we do you conſtrue to yourown Advantage: 
if we look eaſy and pleasd in your Company we 
are certainly in Love ; if grave and reſerv'd tis to hide 
our Love ; thus you all imagine we are fond of gain- 
ing a Conqueſt of a Heart, which when we have got 
it is perhaps ſo very rrifling, that we diſpoſe of it at 
laſt as we do of our old Gowns, give it away to our 
Chamber-maid, But Madam, ſaid Froth, if you pleaſe, 
we will lay by general Compariſons, and come to Par- 
ticulars betwixt Callid and myſelf; and if I from un- 
deniable Reaſons prove I deſerve beſt from you, will 
you promiſe accordingly to reward me ? » T1967 
I faithfully promiſe, ſaid Amoranda, to reward ye 
both as ye deſerve; but here is Mr. Callid coming, III 
warrant he has as much to ſay for himſelf as you have. 
[Mr. Callid came to em, and ſaid to Amoanda] I have 
provided a little Country Entertainment for you Madam 
if you will do me the Honour to ſee it anon. You are 
always ſo very obliging, ſaid Amoranda, — but you 
know, Mr. Catlid, I never go far from home, No fatther 
than your own Summer-houſe, Madam, . ſaid be; I have 
14 — few of my Tenants to appear in « Rural Dreſs, 
and give you a Shepherd's-Dance ; they have been prac- 
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„ tiſing this Fortnight, and I am in hopes they may prove 
„perfect enough ro give you ſome Diverſion; I have 
ip ordered them to be there exactly at Ten o' Clock, by 
te 


which Time the Road will be quiet, and the Moon up: 
1 And Madam, faid Froth, a Dance of Shepherds and 


ſaid Ameranda, ſo it does; and I promiſe myſelf alread 
a great deal of Pleaſure from the Hour ye ſpeak of? 


Memoirs of Amoranda. 27 
Favours you confer on Mr. Callid ; but, Madam, as you .. 


Wi fide, if I ſhould declare in Favour of you, Mr. Callid 


Worth to think I ſpeak from my Heart. In ſhort; e- 


Shepherdeſſes looks ſowatural by Moon-light, — Yes, | 


but I wiſh I had known in the morning, I would have 
— engaged 
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not ſup 
| Repal for ye, and we — in the Summer-Houſe 


miſed the two Gentlemen a Supper in the Summer- 


| hin: and after a little ExpeQation, the two impudent 


\ 
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ſome Ladies OT No , matter, ſaid We wi 
have it to ourſolyes : And Gentlemen, ] ye will 
be fore ye come; for I ſhall take care of « ſmall 


that we may be near our D . Come then Froth, 
ſaid Callid, we will go and ſee them do it once more be- 
fore they perform in the Lady's yiew ; for nothing could 
be ſo great n-Baulk to me, as to have any thing wrong 
where ſhe is to be a Spectator. As ſoon as they were 
gone, Amoranda called Formator, and bid him chuſe 4 

ion for the Exploit in Hand; for ſhe had pto- 


— 
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_ and the would feign have them have a Belly- 


+ » Formator 8 5 mak the young — went 
to chuſle a good W, co Femmp, 
while he did as much brains the a 
inted Time was come, they took their Places in 
mmer-houſe, with each a good Crab-tree-Cudgel by 


Varlets came, ask'd for Amoranda with their wonted 
Saucineſs; and being told ſhe was in the Garden, flew 
to their hop'd-for Prize. Callid ran as he thought 
to Amoranda, and catching her in his Arms, cried, No 
Reſiſtance, Madam, by Fove you muſt along with me; 
Froth-did the ſame by the ſuppoſed Fenny ; and juſt as 
they 2 to gag them, and call their Aſſociates, 
who waited in the Lane for the Sign, to their Aſſiſ- 
tance, the two Ladies began to handle their Cudgels, 

and laid about them with ſach Dexterity, that the Ra- 
viſhers were almoſt knock d o' the Head -before they | 
could believe they were beaten ; ſo great was their Sur- | 
ire, and fo little did they expect to meet with ſuch 

eſiſtance : but when they found the Blows came faſ- 
ter on, without regard to either Sex or ity, they | 
„Mer draw their Swords; Formator ſtruck Callid's out 
of his Hand, and the Footman tripp'd up Froth's Heels, | 
before he could get his out of the Scabbard ; which he | 
would not have attempted. to do, but that he thought 
his Antagoniſt a Woman, All this while the two La- 
dies laid on ſo unmercifully, that they began to cry 
| Quarter 
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ready to choak with Rage, Deſpair and Diſap 
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Quatter: nd beg for Mercy, when. the ' Noiſe reached 
the Houſe, and they ſaw Amoranda, with Lights be- 
tore her, coming in a great Surprize, to ſee what the 
Matter was. Callid, when he ſaw her and y, could 
hardly believe his half-beaten-our Eyes, but ſtood ſtare- 
ing, Art at the real Lady, and then at the feign d one 
but when he found how Matters went, he cry'd Froth, 
thou Villain, thou haft betray'd me. If I have, faid 
Froth, I am ill rewarded for it, and believe I ſhall ne» 
wer'ſtir either Hand or Foot again, - Well Gentlemen, 
ſaid Amoranda, are the Shepherds come? when does 
the Dance begin? It is over, Madam, ſaid Formator,, 
theſe Gentlemen have been cutting Capers this half 
Hour to a ſorrowful new Tune. Why, what is the 
matter? ſaid ſhe, I hope you have not hurt them. 
Nothing Madam ( ſaid Formatoer ] but Harry and IL 
took a Frolick to ſit here this Evening in Maſquerade, 
and theſe two Beaus had 4 mind to raviſh us, | hink? 
for they were going to gag us, I am ſorry Sir { faid-he 
to Callid } that I was forced to exerciſe.my Cudgel up- 
on you, I hope you will excuſe it; had I been in ano 
ther Dreſs I would h uſed another Weapon. I think 


[ ſaid Amoranda ] he did not ſtand upon ſo mueh Cere- 


mony with yow; for I fee he has drawn his Sword, 
though he took you for a Woman. Yes [ ſaid Calli] 

intment, 
I took him for you, on whom I would have Dake glo- 
rious· Revenge had it pry ſo, Oh! Death and Fu- 
ry { ſaid he } what malicious Devil interpos d? but it 
is ſome Satisfaction to tell you how I would have uſed 
you, had Fortune been fo kind as to have put ? 
ay Power; know then, proud Beauty, I would 
I know already [ ſaid Amoranda interrupting him] as 
much of your Peſigns as ye can tell me 2 Gentle 
men { ſaid ſhe ] if the Czar ſhould not take ye into his 
Service when ye have received the Money from my 
Banker, pray let me know, and I will make à better 
Proviſion for you. TI have an Uncle going to the Indies 
who wants Slaves; and I believe, at my Requeſt he 
would take ye into his Service: in the mean time, do 
me the. Favour to leave this Place; for I bave ha! ust 
6 .mnkoEyour Company y”= diſpente with. * | 
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1 Madken [ faid Both, whoſe Tongue was thre 6: 
Jy 


, more Hoſpitality in you, than to turn us out of you 


£onvey.ye both to it. I hope ye will own I have been 


ſert, and I believe ye have had both. Upon which ſh 
and her Retinue went away, leaving the two batter d 


© His conſtant Care was to divert her from all the Follies" 
Life; and as ſhe had a 
ment, and a flexible good 


- 


about him he could ſtir without Pain] you hay 


Houſe in this Condition; you had more need ſend. fog 
8 Surgeon to ſet our diſlocated Joints in Order, an 
wrap us up inScar-Cloth.: I don't believe I ſhall livg 
a Week. That [faid Amoranda] would be a great Pity 
the World would have a ſad loſs of ſo worthy a Man 
but Lhear:ye have « Coach hard by; I ſhall order tw. 
of my Servants to load each of them with a Knave, an 


as good as my Word; I promiſed yea Supper and Dy 


Beaus in the Summer-houſe, till a Couple of luſty Fel 
lows came to take them up and ſhoot the Rubbiſh in 
to the Coach, The Servants who carried them away 
left them-and returned home; and as ſoon as they wer 
gone Callid accuſed Froth of Treachery, and laid the 
whole Diſcovery to his Charge. Froth declared his In 
nocence, and urged his own Share of the Suffering as i 
Proof he was ſo : but Callid's Difgppointment had ſou 
red his Temper, as well as made him deſperate; and 
he was reſolved to be deaf to all Froth could ſay in his 
own Vindication: and though they were beth ſo braiſed 
they could hardly ſtand, he made the other draw, who 
was innocent in Fact, tho' not in Intention: and! 
— they lived like Scoundrels they went off like 
Gentlemen; and the firſt Paſs they made took away 
each other's Life. | | 
This News ſoon reached Amorinda's Ear, whoſe ten- 
der Heart felt a great deal of Pity for the tragical Ca- 
taftrophe. But Formator told her, he thought ſhe! 
ought rather to rejoice, if ſhe had a true Senſe of af 
Fellow Creature's Sufferings ; for [ faid he] when once 
a Man has outlived his Fortune and his Friends, his 
xt Relicf is the Grave. He had now pretty well 
cleared the Houſe of the Catterpillers that infeſted it; 
And began to take the greateſt Delight in his Charge: 


capable of Improve- 
; to be Goult with | 
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| Meniins of Read 1 
made no doubt but one day lie ſhould ſee * the 
oft Accompliſh'd of her. Sex: in Order to which 

vided a choice Collection of Books for her, ſpent: 
185 f his Time with her, diyerted her with a 'T * 
d pleaſant Stories, A ee of his own making; and 
ery © Mans: was | Formator that was not ſpeng 
ith Amoranda; 
Lord Lofty had made two Viſits during this Time, 
ut Formator would not admit him; and by Amoranda's 
onſent told him ſhe was engaged : which nettled the 
eer ſo much, that he writ to her in the Bitternels of 
tis Soul the following Words; 


MADAM, 


[| Fit were poſſible for me to unriddle a Woman's Behaviour, 
I ſhould inmediately try my Skill upon yours; but as 1 

elieve Men of deeper Penetration than I base been baffled, 
muſt even [with 2 eſt] leave you to your own wild Ma- 
zs : One Day careſi d, the next ca = er d; a third veceiv'd 

gain, and a fourth quite baniſh Hoewever, though this 
be a common Treatment from moſt of your Sex, 7 never bad © 
ſe to mind it fo much in you, till this old <vhimſical Fel- 
ow came to give yon ridiculous Advice, and your Adorers 
ndleſs Torment : What the Devil have our Tears to de with 
bis ? Or why muſt bis pernicious Counſel diſturb our Plea- 
ares? If you have that Value for me ſtill, which you once 
rave me Reaſon to hope you had, you «vill meet me in the 
little Grove at the End of your own Garden about Nine o'Clock, 
where 1 will acquaint you ith ſome Secrets you never knew 
before : T have contriv'd a Way to it without coming near the. 
ouſe ; and your Old Argus will never ſuſpet# you, if q 
ome alone to the Arms of 

_ 7; Faithful Admirer, 


LOFTS 


Before Amoranda had done reading this Letter, a Ser- 
ant came and told her, x Gentleman on Horſeback at 
he Gare defired to know if he might be admitted to 
her Preſence for a quarter of an Hour ; his Buſineſs 
was a little — but it would be ſoon over. 
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Poor Amoramda had been ſo lately in] y, that 


ſhe was now afraid of every-body, and durſt do nothing 
without Formator, who went to know the Gentleman's 
Name ; but when he came to the Gate, he ſaw a poor, 
thin, pale, hangs young Creature, hardly able to fir 
his Horſe ; who look'd as if he wanted a Doctor more 


than a Miſtreſs : When he had view'd him well, he was 


aſham'd to ask him any Queſtions, thinking he might 
as well be afraid of a Shadow as ſuch a Skeleton as he 
was; and therefore deſired him to alight, which with 


the. Help of two Servants he had with him he did. For- 


mator conducted him in, and left him with Amoranda; 
when the Stranger was ſate [for he was very ill able to 
ftand] he firſt begg d Amoranda to ſhut the Door, that 
none might be Witneſs to his wretched Tale but het» 
felf; and then with a flood of Tears begun thus: ” 
It is the Way of the Damn'd, Madam, to deſire all 
Mankind ſhould be in their own miſerable State ; bur. 
though I am as wretched as they, I am not ſo envious : 
And it is to prevent your Fate, and receive your Pity, 
that I am come at this time to you. Sir, ſaid Amoranda, 


yaur Looks without your Tale call for Pity ; and I in- 


treat you to drink a Glaſs of ſomethink to comfort you, 
before you ſpend the few remaining Spirits you have 
left, in a Story which I foreſee will give you Pain in 
the repeating. Alas! Madam, ſaid he, Food and I- 
are become Strangers to each other; but it is all the 
Pleaſure I have to repeat my Wrongs, and my tortured 
Heart is never capable of a Moment's Eaſe but when 
I am complaining. Amoranda was in the utmoſt Per- 
Na to find out what Whining Romantick Lover ſhe 
get ; and could not imagine where the Adventure 
would end, or how her Fate came to be concerned in 
the Matter: But the poor Afflicted ſoon let her into. 
the Secret, which ſhe 2 to be impatient to know. 
Madam, faid the Stranger, I am now going to tell yon 
a Story which will melt you into the greateſt Pity: but 
before I proceed, intreat you will not be too ſevere up- 


en my Conduct; or ſay when I have done, I have 


reaped the Deſert of my own Folly. Amoranda promiſ- 
ed her beſt Attention without any Reflection ar all; 
and the Stranger thus begun: ; L D 

. 3 
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The firſt Thing I am to inform you of, Madam, is 
my Sex, which is not what it appears to be: I am a 
Woman, a wretched, miſerable, unhappy Woman! My 
Father was the eldeſt Son of an Ancient Family, born 
ro a very plentiful Eftate ; and when he died left only 
one Son and myſelf : My Mother died ſoon after I was 
born, and my Father lefe me wholly to the Care of my 
Brother, who was at Age when he died; and my For- 
tune which was Five Thouſand Pounds, was to be paid 
me when I married, or was of Age, and to be kept in 
my Brother's Hands till then, I -was then about four- 
teen Years old, and my Brother who was Father too, 
uſed me with all the Tenderneſs that could be ex 


from ſo near a Relation: and had he kept within the 


Bounds of Honour, and loved me only as a Sifter,. I 
might have reckoned myſelf in the Number of the Hap- 


py. A whole Year paſſed over with the 
cence ; and my Brother's Love ſeemed faultleſs and na- 


tutal; but when I was turned of Fifteen, in the Height 


of my Bloom and Pride of Beauty, I was one day dreſ- 
fed to moſt Advantage for a Ball in the Neighbourhood, 
when my Brother came in, and looking ſtedfaſtly at 
me, Altemira ! ſaid he, O Altemira ! you are too love- 
ly. Then ſnatching me to his Boſom, preſſed me with 
a Warmth, which a little furprized me. I broke looſe 
from his Embraces and ask'd him what he meant ; he 


ſeern'd a little confounded, and left the Room. I con- 


feſs I was under ſome Apprehenſion of an approaching 


Misfortune, but was loth to harbour any Thought to 


the Diſadvantage of ſo dear a Brother ; and therefore 
imputed the Action rather to Chance than Deſign, He 
came to the Ball, but would neither dance nor ſpeak ; 
nay, nor fo much as look at any thing but me, which 
only I took Notice of. When the Company broke up, 
he convey'd me home ; and as we were going he ghd, 
and ſaid, I had made him very wretched, How! 


eateſt Inno- 


= 
2 


ther! {ſaid I, not willing to underſtand him] by. what 


Behaviour am I ſo wretched to make you ſo ? Oh! A- 
temira ! ſaid he, ceaſe to talk, your Actions had been 
better had they been worſe ; for who can ſee ſo much 
Perfection without Love, without Adoration ? Oh! 


| Abemira I muſt, 1 will enjoy you, It is not poſſibls 
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Þr me to tell you, Madam, how ſhocking this was to 
me, I could hardly keep from ſwooning in the Coach; 
but m 
Th 


d Tears I begg'd him to recal his ſcattered 
Senſes, to arm his Reſon. for his own Defence, to con- 
ſider I was a Siſter; nay, a Siſter who was left wholly 
to his Care; and one who had none to fly to for Re- 
dreſs of Injuries but him : And am I ſo entirely miſe- 
mble, as to find my Ruin where I ſeek my Sanctuary? 
faid I. Oh | by the Aſhes of our dead Father and Mo- 
ther, by all the Ties of natural AﬀeCtion, of Honour, 
Virtue, and every thing we hold dear in this Life ; if 
- you have any Regard to my Welfare or your own, ſtifle 
this guilty Flame, and let me quench it with my Tears. 
I wiſh A/temira, ſaid he, I could quench it with m 
own; bur it is grown too fierce to be extinguiſhed ; 
have kept it under a great while, and with my utmoſt 
Care endeayoured to ſuppreſs it: but alas! my At- 
tempts were in vain, it was too 2 for me, and is 
now broken out with ſuch Violence, that unleſs you. 


ſtop its Force, I muſt conſume to. Aſhes in the midſt 


ent, My Heart at thoſe Words ſunk both with Horror 
and Pity; I ſaw an only Brother, whom I dearly and 
tenderly loved, a black Criminal, entangled in a guilty, 
lawleſs Love, while I, who only had the Power of re- 
Reving him, lay under an indiſpenſable Duty of refuſ- 
ing todo ſq. As ſoon as we alighted out of the Coach. 


we went to our different Apartments; how my poor 


Brother ſpent his Night I know not, but mine went on 
with a heavy Pace; I counted every dull Hour as it 
came, and bathed in Tears lay thinking how to extri- 
eate myſelf from the miſerable Condition I was in. T 
found my nnfortunate Brother was too far gone to be 
brought to Reaſon ; and had often heard, a deſperate 
Diſcaſe muſt have a deſperate Cure : I therefore reſolv- 
ed to end his Pain, by Abſence, and go where he ſhould 
never ſee me, till I was ſatisfied he had got the better 
of his own Folly. | 
In Order to this, I got up when the Clock ſtruck 
Four, and calling my Maid, who lay in a Cloſet juſt 
by me, I made her pack up ſome Clothes for me and 
| herſelf; and taking all my Mother's Jewels, which 
g | Were 


Paſſion found vent at my Eyes: And with Ten 
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were now mine, and what ready Money I had, we went 
down unheard or obſerved by any body, and took the. 
Road to a Wood hard by: I well knew as ſoon as m 
Brother was up, he would as uſual come to enquire a 
ter my Health, and when he miſs'd me, make ſtrict 
Enquiry after me; I therefore thought it moſt adviſa- 
ble to ſtay a Day or two where we were, till the Search. 
was a little over, and then * my intended Jour- 
ney. My Maid favour d my 
it not, by ſtepping into the Buttery before ſhe came 
out, and filling her Pocket with ſomething for her- 
Breakfaſt, which we lived upon two Days. Ina Thick- 
et in the Wood we fonnd a Shepherd's Hut deſerted. 
by the Owner, where we lay. that Night; and the- 
next Day towards Evening we ventured to a Farmer's 
Houſe, where for a Guinea to the Man, who was new- 
ly come, and knew neither of us, he undertook to car- 
ry us both where I ditected him. When I was about 
Eleven Years. of Age, we had a Female Servant who- 
was Cook, and had. lived in the Family many. 
Years. She juſt then married away, and to her I went: 


ſhe was exceedingly ſurpris'd to ſee me at fuch an cry | 


Hour [for we rid all Night] and no better attende 

Here (ſaid I to the Man that brought us] there is your 
Hire, and a Crown to drink, make the beſt of your way 
home again, I now thought my ſelf the happieſt Crea- 
ture upon Earth, for I ſaw my ſelf ſafe, and had One- 
to whom I durſt intruſt my Secret, which I never did 


to my Maid Kitty, becauſe I would not expoſe my Bro- 


ther, and for which ſhe ow'd me, and paid me a 
Grudge. The Woman to whoſe Houſe we were come, 
was always called when ſhe lived with my Father by 
the Name of her Place, Cook; and fo I fhall call her 
for the future : She married a Gardiner, who liv'd for 
fome time with Lord Lofty : I preſume, Madam, ſaid 
ſhe, you know the Man, and ſo do I too well. It was, 
no doubt, decreed, that I ſhould never have Reſt, o- 
therwiſe J ſhould have miſs'd his fatal Acquaintance, 
Pray, Madam, ſaid Amoranda, give me leave to inter- 
rupt you ſo long, as while I ask you, Whether you e- 
ver favour'd me with a Letter in your life? That, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Altemira, you ſhall know preſently. I had 

not 


ſign, though ſhe knew. 


an Eye 
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not been three Days at Cook's before my Lord came 


that way a-hunting, and juſt at Dinner-time, being 


very hungry, he 'd in upon us before we were 
— of = It fia peluble — will not readily be- 
lieve I ever had a Face worth looking at, while you ſee 
no Remains of a good one ; but There I inter- 
rupt you again ſaid Amoranda, for though you have 
now a livid, pale Complection, your Features are ſtill 
fine, and a little Quiet of Mind would raiſe thoſe fallen 
Checks to their uſual Plumpneſs. Be that as it will, 
ſaid Altemira, Lord Lofty, ſaw ſomething in it which 
he thought worth his Notice; and he no ſooner caſt 
n me than he vow'd an everlaſting Love: 
He took Cook aſide, and found out who I was, but not 


the Occaſion which brought me there. He ſpent the 
remainii of the Day with us, and moſt of the 


Night, before he could be perſuaded to leave us; and 


next Day he came again, and ſaid Ten Thouſand 
Things to win a fooliſh Heart : And I muſt own, T 
began to be too well pleaſed with every Word that fell 


. from his bewitching Tongue ; he ſoon 5 it, and 


as ſoon took the Advantage of my Weakneſs. One 
Day as we were alone he begun to take ſome Liberty, 
which. 1 was not very well pleas'd with, and ſaid, My 
Lord, you abuſe the Freedom I have given you ; I have 
hitherto. beliey'd your Intentions Honourable : You know 


| beſt whether they are ſo or no; if they are not, be aſ- 
ſured your Quality will ſtand for very little in my Ef- 


teem : And till I am better ſatisfied in that Point, your 
Lordſhip will excuſe me if I fee you no more, Saying 
thus I left the Room, and went to my own, where I 
lock d myſelf up, and came no more our while my 


Lord «: ap which was ſome Hours. The next Morn- 


ing, before my Eyes were well open'd to read it, a Let- 
ter came from him fill'd with Ten Thouſand Proteſtati- 
ons of his Sincerity ; and if I would but give him 
Leave once more to throw himſelf at my Feet, hewould 


foon convince me of his Reality, I have already own'd, 


his oily Tongue had made an Impreſſion on my Hygart ; 
and I took a ſecret Pleaſure in — ing all he 5 was 
true: I ſent no Anſwer back by the Meſſenger, which 
was giving a tacit Conſent to another Interview ;. and 'I 

en enn os vs. 
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faw him at my Feet before I thought the Meſſenger” 
could have returned. Oh ! what an aſſiduous Creature 
is Man before Enjoyment! and what a careleſs negli- 
ent Wretch after it! Dear Altemiea, ſaid my Lord, Why 
o you uſe me with ſuch Contempt? What ſhall I do 
to convince you of the real Value I have for you ? Is 
there one Oath left J have not ſworn to-confirm my 
Love to you? Or can my Actions diſplay themſelves 
with greater Ardency than I have already ſhewn ? Yes, 
my Lord, faid I, there is one Action yet remains which 
muſt authorize all the reſt; that once done I am yours 
for ever; but till then you know what you have to 
truſt to. I underſtand you, Madam, ſaid the baſe De- 
ceiver, and I greatly approve. your cautious Proceed- 
ings: You ſhall ſoon be forisfy* in every Point, and T 
will break through all my own Meafures to make you 
eaſy; To-morrow's Sun ſhall ſee us one. After this 
Promiſe he ftaid not long, but left me in the greateſt, 
the higheſt Tranquillity I ever knew When my Lord 
was gone, Cook came to me, and told me, ſhe was a- 
fraid there was ſome Juggle betwixt my Lord and x. 
2 for I have ſeen him whiſpering with her twice, 
aid ſhe, and beg you will have a Care what you do, 
and how you truſt her; ſhe is very ſullen at ſomething, 
and has been out of Humour ever ſince ſhe came here. 
I know it, ſaid I, and the Reaſon is, becauſe I have 
not let her into the Secret of leaving my Brother's 
Houſe. I wiſh, faid Cook, you would part with her, I 
do not like her; Ican recommend one to you juſt now, 
who will, I am ſure, be very juſt to you. 
No, faid I, I will firſt be convinc'd of her Beha- 
viour, I hate a ſtrange Face. Well, Madam, ſaid Cook, 
I wiſh you may not repentit. For my part, I was ſo 
full of Satifaction at the Promiſe my Lord had made 
me, that I could find Room for no other Thought, and 
went to Bed two Hours ſooner than uſual, that I might 
| — it without Interruption. As ſoon as Day ap- 
ue ” r unwary Heart gave a freſh Alarm to. 
e and Joy; and when I heard the Family — 
I got up and dreſſed me to the beſt Advantage, expect- 
ing every Hour to ſee my Lord attended by his Chap- 
kin; at laſt I ſaw my Lord enter, but no — 
_ n; 
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7 out a. Paper] and let it convince you how much 
love. I opened the Paper, and found it a Promiſe to 
marry me, with a Bond of Ten Thouſand Pounds, if 
ever he receded from. his Word. I own I was much 
pleaſed with the Paper, which he gave me. in great 
Form, as his Act and Deed, before Cook and her Huſ- 
band, who were both Witneſſes to it: But I could not 
find out the Meaning of it, and faid, my Lord, if you 
deſign to marry me, what Occaſion is there for all this 


= Formality and Stuff? I preſume you are your own Maſ- 


ter; what then retards your Deſign? I will tell you, 
my deareſt Altemira, ſaid he, when you and I are alone, 
Well, faid I, let me go and lay by this Paper, and I'll 
wait upon you again: I went up to my Chamber, and 

lock'd it up in a Scrutore which ſtood in the Room, 
and of which I had the Key, and then return'd to my 
Lord, whom I found all alone : Well, my Lord [ſaid 
I, with a much freer Air than uſual] now we are alone, 

pray let me hear this Secret. 2 92 
Altemira (ſaid this baſe Impoſtor] I now look upon 


you with a Husband's Eyes; you are # foro. Conſcientie. 


my Wife, and as ſuch I will entruſt you with all 
know: About nine Months ago, I faw a Lady whom I 
admired then, as I do you now; and aſter-I had made 
my Addrefles to her ſome time, ſhe conſented to crown 
my Wiſhes, and we were to be married in a Month's 
time ; but before it was expir'd {with the true Spirit 
of Inconſtancy which reigns in moſt of your Sex] ſhe 
jilted me, and. admitted another, to whom ſhe is to be 
married next Week, Now, my Dear, ſaid he, ſhould 
I marry firſt, ſhe will fling all her own Levity at my 
Door, and ſay the Falſhood was mine ; for which Rea- 
ſon, fince ſhe is ſo near Marriage, I will deny myſelf 
the Pleaſure of thy dear Arms a few Days, rather than 
undergo the Scandal of doing an ill Action to a fine 
Woman, Here was a Gloſs ſet upon as baſe a Deſign 
as ever Villain invented; and I, who look'd upon all 
he faid as from an Oracle, gave a pleaſing Ear to it. 
He ſtaid not late that Night, bh came again early next 
Day; forheliv'd within three little Miles of Cook's 9 
| _— 


Jain © he came to me and ſaid, My Altemira, I am now. 
come to remove all your Doubts ; tak®this [ſaid he, 
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and every time he came grew more familiar with me; 
I muſt confeſs to you, good Madam, I loved this n- 

rate to Diſtraction; and after ſuch a firm ſubſtantial 

roof of his, as I had lock d up, I thought myſelf ex- 
ceedingly ſecure: My Fear and Caution which uſed 
to attend me conſtan 


ther Deſires than to pleaſe my Undoer. Three or four 
Days after he had given me the above-mentioned Pa- 


per, he came and ſaid, My Altemira, you have never 
ſeen my Houſe, I defire you will go with me to-day, - 


and dine there; I hope I haye given you too many 
Demonſtrations of Love, to leave you any Room for 
Fear, My Lord, ſaid I, it is now my Intereft to-be- 
lieve every thing that is good of you; and 1 have ho 
Fear of any thing but want of Power to pleaſe you al- 
ways. After ſome other Diſcourſe I went up to dreſs, 
and you may be ſure I left no Charm behind me, 
which I could poſſibly take with me, Cook was not 
willing I ſhould go, but durſt not be known to per- 
Tuade me from it, becauſe my Lord was a good Friend 
to her Husband ; however I ventur 
with all the civil Treatment in the World. I now 
P ught myſelf at home, and was pleaſed to think how 


0 
don I ſhould give my Brother an Account of my good 


Fortune from thence : but alas! my Doom was near, 


my eternal Deſtruction juſt at hand. When we were 
at Dinner a Letter came for my Lord, which he read, 
and gave it to me; it was an Account of the Lady be- 
ing married, -whom he had ſome Days before told me 
of. Now, Aftemira, faid he, it is our Turn, To-mor- 
row you and Iwill join our Hands, When Dinner was 
over he ſent his Chaplain for a Licence, who accord- 
ingly brought one, which he ſhewed me: The After 
noon we ſpent in different Diverſions; and at Night, 
when I would have gone to Cook's, my Lord ſaid I 
ſhould never leave the Houſe till it was my own, and 
begg'd I would be ſatisfy'd to ftay all Night: He told 
me I ſhonld have a Room to myfelf and Maid, and in 
the Morning Hymen ſhould crown our Wiſhes, Town 
IT was not Jong perſuading to comply; but ſoon con- 
ſented to my own undoing : for about One o'Clock, 


when all the Houſe was gone to Bed, I heard a little 
knock> 


now left me, and I had no o- 


d to go, and met 


. 
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ing at my Chamber- door; Kitty immedia 

| without ſaying any thing to me, and opened 

Door; my Lord enrer d, and came to my Bedſide. Kir- 

49, the T tous Kitty, put on her lothes and left 

the Room, as ſhe had been inſtructed. My deareſt A- 

Femira, ſaid my Lord, it is impothible for me to reſt 

_ while you are ſo near me; give me a Bridegroom's 
Privilege, and let me lie down by you. I found my- 

ſelf under ſome Concern at his Propoſal, but conſider d, 

a few Hours would give him a juſt Title to all I had in 
Poſſeſſion: I called every Circumſtance to my Memo- 

ty; the firm Engagement I had under his Hand; the 

2 Letter from London of the Lady's Marriage; the Li- 
| ..cence, and Preparations which were made; and the 

* Millions of Oaths and Vows which I had receiv d from 

a petjur'd Tongue, of an eternal Love; all theſe, in 
Conjunction with an unguarded Hour, made me a Prey 
to the baſeſt of Men. In ſhort, Madam, he gained his 
Ends; and after ſome Houis Enjoyment got up, and 
left me. Kitty, when he went out, came in again; 
but I was ſo little apprehenfive of my own Fate, that 
I faid not much to her, but got up and teaſſum d all 
my Charms, When we were at Breakfaſt, my Lord 
ſaid with a ſort of Raillery ; It ſhall never be ſaid, 

Madam, that you come to me to be married; if you 

think fit, well confirm our Vows at Cook's, as you call 

Ker. With all my Heart, my Lord, ſaid I, ſhe is Wit- 

. neſs to our Contract, let her alſo ſee our Nuptials. 
When we had done the Coach was order'd to the Door, 
and Lord Lofty put me into it, and accompanied me to 

Cook's; Now, Madam, ſaid he, I will leave you for an 

Four, and then teturn with my Chaplain : In the 

mean time, ſaid he to Cook, ſend for what Proviſions 
you think fit for Dinner to my Houſe, and do you dreſs 
it well, and I will help to eat it. This was no ſooner 

_ aid, than my Lord whipt into the Coach and drove 

away. As ſoon as he was gone my Maid came to me 
and ſaid, Madam, I have heard by Chance my Mother 
is not well; I beg you will give me Leave to go and 

ſee her: If ſhe recovers I will return; if not, you may 

be pleaſed to provide yourſelf of another, I all gi 


ive 
vou an early Account. Kitty, ſaid I, it falls out unlu rh 


ry — 8 DD Ge Sor tf 1 4.57 Wo. 
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for you; but who can he 


An. How do you know [ 


I found you came not 
ſee you; and I chen heard Orders given, for che beſt 
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 Monairs Lede ax 


P Misfortune ? I am —_ 
qu can return in a'Manth's 


10 part with you; end 


3 ſo long nr The Jace thanked 
me, and went aw 


with honeſt et; - n — 


I was now left 


ed me, if I was married? I told her No, but very near 
it. She ſhaked her Head, and ſaid, ſhe hoped I had 


brought che ſame Treaſure back with me which I toak 
to my Lotd's ; for he was 1 ng this Morning to Low- 

a I in a diſtracted Tone] 
I went, ſaid ſhe, to enquire for you laſt Night, when 
„but was not admitted to 


Horſes to be gotten ready for [London in the Morning. 
'Good Heaven { faid I, can this. be true? 1 


ſuch Thing as Juſtice in Man? No Faith in their Oarhs  - 


and vo Cook / ſaid 1, ifyou are gill my Friend, g 
as 1. hope you are, ſend thither this Minute to know 
the Truth of what you tell me: But I fear, continued 
I, there is too — in it, both by his bringing me 
here again, and by Kirty's going away, that Wench has 
certainly ſold me to him, and I am Qadone ; for Oh! 
aid I, all is gone. While ot was preparing to ſend 
do my Lord's, a Footman came with a Letter for me, 
he juſt deliver'd it, Wm which I Ea 
ch as flows + | wi 3-i1 5, 
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A* un acty Accident has foned a0 .c0ey to London; 

it is ſo very iden, that 1 have not Time to excuſe 

Ugg aH, e * 
| Tour maſt Cloe, 

LorYTy 
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44 Won us 1 had read this Letter my Spirits ſunk, 
and I remained breathleſs in my Chair; when Cvok 


came in to know what News, ſhe ſaw the Paper dropt 
- - at my Foot, and gueſſed ſomething of the Contents. 
-* 4 was conveyed to my Bed, where I lay for fome Days 
in a moſt miſerable tion; 
all my cruel Reflections, I found my Conſcience clear d 
myſelf, and I was in my Lord's Bond would, in 
Fame meaſure, aer my Actions to the World. With 
this little Satisfaction 1 up, and went to the Scru- 
tore, to take out and look at all the Hopes I had left; 
I fully deſign'd, if he refuſed to marry me at his Re- 
turn, to ſne his Bond, recover the Ten Thouſand 
Pounds, and chuſe a quiet Retirement from the World, 
where I might end my Days in Peace: but Oh 4 what 
Tongue can tell my Surpriſe, Confuſiom and Deſpair, 
when T mifs'd the Paper, which I had put into a Sil- 
yer Box, ang both wete t n 2907 


ogether, 
I alled with a feeble Voice, who came to me, 
to hear my new 


ints. Q Cot ſaid I, my Mi- 
ſery is now compleat, I have loſt my Lord's Bond and 
Promiſe of Marriage ; it was in 2 Silver Box in this 
Sciutore. A Silver Box ſaid Got, I ſaw Kitty put 
one in her Pocket the fatal Day you went to my Lord's, 
and ask d her what was in it ! ſhe ſaid, her Lady's 
Patches: Lon muſt truſt that wicked Quean, ſaid the, 
whom I always diſliked, and now Aye, ſaid I, 
and now ſhe has undone me for ever ; may her Perfidy 
to me meet with a juſt Reward. Nature was ſo far 
Ypent in me by my previous Trouble, that I ſunk under 
this new Addition, paſt all Hope of ever riſing more ; 
I was ome Weeks before I hed the uſe of my Reaſon, 
but lay like a ſtupid Log, A Suſtenance they 
gave me, becauſe I knew not what I did. At laſt, by 
I recovered my Senſes, but was infinitely leſs 

þappy than when I had none, becauſe l was then free 
m Reflection; my cruel Diſquiet of Mind made ſo 
reat an Alteration in my Face, that when I came to 
k at it, I could not believe I was Altemira. A fer I 
had bern in this Condition four Months, I heard L org 
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Lofty was return'd from London ; I immediately writ to 
him in the moſt agua Terms, but he would ner 
vouchſafe me an Anſwer : I writ again, and he ſent it 
back unopen'd. I had once -a mind to 4 to him, but 
I thought his Behaviour to myſelf would be of a piece 
with that of my Letters, and I ſhould only expoſe my- 
ſelf ro his Servants, and pick up new Matter for freſh. | 
Grief : hut I ſoon found why I was uſed with fo much 
Contempt, and heard he made his Addreſſes. to the 
Rich, Young, Beauteous Amoranda. I own Madam, 
your Perſon and Fortune have an infinite Advantage 
over mine; but a Man, who is reſolv'd to be a Liber 
tine, has no true Value for a Woman's good Qualities ; . 
the beſt ſhe can ſhew to pleaſe. him, is do give into all. 
his Brutal Pleaſures ; And as I was ſure you would ſhun. 
. ſuch a Lover, I own, I did write a Line to let you into 
the Temper of the Man. But now Madam, ſince 1 
have told you my Wrongs, I hope I have engaged your 
Juſtice, Goodneſs and Pity; and you will no longer» 
encourage his Addreſſes, 2 look upon them with tbe 
fame Contempt as from a married Man. Madam, ſaid- 
Amoranda, yout Caſe I own is very deplorable, and 
what would give me a ſenſible. Affliction, were. it not: 
in my Power to do you ſome Service; but I believe 1 
can make you a very acceptable Preſent, and will con- 
trive a. Way of ſerving you beſide, At thoſe Words 
Amoranda left Altemira, and returned with the Box and 
Bond; This, Madam, ſaid ſhe, is, I preſume, the. 
Loſs. you have ſo much lamented ; and I do affure you, 
Lord Lofty has not been at Lend fince his Injuries to 


[= but at a Seat he hes juſt by this Houſe, and there: 
ve now given you, he acci- 
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is now: That Box I. 
dentally dropt in my Garden, nor does he know I 
have it z and till I ſee you as firmly his, as he has pro- 
miſed you ſhould be, I will never leave contriving. 

The Sight of Lord Lofty's Bond gave poor Altemirs « 
Satisfaction not to be expreſſed; the Blood which had 
ſo long forſaken her Cheeks, A to run in its 
wonted Channels, and Joy diffuſed itſelf in every Fea · 
ture of her Face : Is it poſlible, ſaid ſhe, that I am fo 
happy as to recover this 2 of his Yillany ! I 

wait l 33 a 
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have this ſmall Juſtification of myſelf. It is a very 
great one to me, faid Amoranda, that I can contributa 
towards it ; and if Fedn but gain one Point I have in 
my Head, I hope I ſhall fee you perfectly eaſy : but I 


have an Old Gentleman in the Honſe, who muſt be let 


into the Secret, or nothing ean be done.” 

, laid Altemira, my Secrets are too well known 
to the World; engage who you will in the Secret, but 

ſpare me the Confuſion of — it. Then, ſaid 4- 
moxanda, I will leave you employed while I go to my 
Guardian, and deſire you will write a Letter to Lord 
Lofty, to let him know you have recovered the Bond 
and Contract, which yourperfidious Servant return d to 
him, and that you expect all the Satisfaction the Law 


can give you ; ch en leave the teſt to me. Hete ſhe left 


Atem, and ſent ny with Pen and Ink to her, while 
ſhe told Formator the whole Story; he needed no Ad- 


dition to Lord Lofty's Character, to confirm him it was 
a very bad one: ver, his Indignation was — 


to boil over, and he expreſſed himſelf, as every Man 
Honour would do upon ſuch an Occafion, Formator, 
faid Amoramda, I have this poor Creature 3 Wrongs'ſo 
much at Heart, that T ſhall never reft till F recover her 
Quiet; but you muſt give me Leave, becauſe I have pro: 
miſed never to ſee Lord Tofiy more, unleſs I have your 
1 for it, and without ſeeing him nothing can be 
Madam, faid' Formator, L applaud your juſt and gene- 
cus po ee from deſiring to hinder it, 
that I wit be your Aſſiſtant to the utmoſt of my Power 
Fhen, ſaid Arvfanids,” give me Leave to ſend for my 


Lord this Minute, and do e. Formatbr con- 


fented to her Propoſal; and ſhe writ the following Lines 
to my Lord, and ſent them by a Foorman juſt then, | | 
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bim, is gone abroad for this Night, ſo tbat we may haue an 
— Cas By: Tow know the Hand — bat 
ibis Paper needs no other Subſcviption, bus that I am m 
As ſoon as the had diſpatched this Letter, the went 
to ſee how Altemira went on with hers, and found ſhe 
had juſt finiſh'd it. I am beforehand with you, ſaitl 
— for I have writ to my Lord ſince I ſaw you, 
and ſent it. It is an Invitation to a Man I now hate, 
and if I can but gain my Ends upon bim Com, 
let me ſee what you have writ. She took the Letres 
from her trembling Hand, and . "1 


T Prayers and Trars could molly an wle oba 
rate Heart, yours bad long ago been into 
and Pity ; but As they have 8 ſo often, bn. 
needleſs to try them any more. To tell you, my Dea, 
Heaven and Conſejence, would only ſerve to make . 
but methinks, you Lick es pats Jome little Regard nd x your 
ing Honour, be _— EIS 
Places by your ocun 
Hoquever, my Lord, a tis a Fortunato Hit 
has put you into my Power ; and the Contra you gave me, 
and c ed my Servant to fal from me, is once more fu 
into my Hands, I dave ſay, you will eaſily believe I intend 
to carry it al far as 1 but am fi N 


to cbiſb you uuuld do a ee Piece of Fuſtice io 
Tour Injured © 
e 


This Letter was ſealed, * directed for Lord Lofty; o 
and the Summons Amoravda had ſent him, ſoon brought 


him to receive her Commands. In the mean time, 
neither Altemira nor Formator knew any thing of her 
Deſign 3 but as ſhe hoped it would be — with 


good Succeſs, ſhe was reſolved to have the Merit of it 
wholy to herſelf, 
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*  Altemira's Letter ſhe gave to one of her Footmen, 
with an Order to bring it in when ſhe called for Tea; 
and to ſay [if any Queſtions were asked] a Man on 
Horſeback — for my Lord, deſired that it might 
be delivered to him, and rode away. 
Amoranda deſired Formator and Altemira to go up into 
the Room over the Summer. houſe, where Brown 

all Callids and Froth's Contrivance, and where they 
might hear what ſhe ſaid to my Lord; for in the Sum- 
mer-houſe ſhe intended to entertain him. They were 
no ſooner placed in their different Poſts, than they heard 
the Viftting-Knock, and my Lord enter'd, and enquir- 
ed for Amoranda, whom he found in the Summer-houſe : 
Re ran to her with eager on and finding her a- 


lone, thought Opportunity ined itſelf to his De- 
ſires, and he had nothing to do but reap a Crop he ne- 


ver intended to make a Title to. My deareſt Amoranda, 


ſaid he, how ſhall I return this Favour? With what 
Joy did I receive your obliging Letter? And with what 


Delight am I come to die at your Feet? My Lord, ſaid 


Amoranda, you feemed ſo very earneſt in your Letter 
for an Interview, I was reſolved to give you an Oppor- 
tunity, and ſhall now be glad to hear what you have 
te ſay. To ſay, my Angel! ſaid he, Can any Man 
want a Theme, that has 5 glorious a Subject as Amo- 

nanda? Come to my Arms, my lovely Charmer, and 
let me whiſper out my very Soul upon thy lovely. Bo- 
om. Hold, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, before you run into 


thoſe Violent Raptures, let me know your Deſigns a 


kttle ; I confeſs you have often rallied a Married State, 
Syr that I rather take to be a ſort of a Compliance to a 
Debauched, Wicked Age, than any real Inclination of 
| you own ; come my Lord, confeſs you have a Mind 

marry. To tell you Madam, I have a Mind to mar- 
ry, is to tell you, [ have not a Mind to love you; why 
Mole you deſire to ſubject yourſelf to one, whom you 
may for ever make your Shve? The very m of 
being bound to love would make me hate: And take 


* 


it from me, as a very great Truth, Every Man breath- 
ing makes a better Lover than Husband. Pray my 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, from whence do you proye your Aſſer- 
* tion? 
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tion? I muſt own, my Experience and Obſervations 
ate but young, and yet I know ſeveral married People, 
— in all Appearance love one another exceedingly 
we | 1 
Tes Madam, ſaid he, in all Appearance, I grant 
you; but Appearances are often falſe. Why theo fad 
Amoranda, by the ſame Rule, we may believe the Love 
of one of you to yourMiſtreſs, as forced and empty, as 
that of a married Man to his Wife; we have no Way 
to know either but by their Words and Actions, and 
thoſe that think contrary to both, we look upon with 
ſo much Contempt, that we ſhun their Convezlſation, 
and think it a Fault to be ſeen in their . 
What a Pity it is, ſaid my Lord, ſo many good things 
ſhould be ſaid upon ſo bad a Subject. I wonder, ſaid 
Amoranda, your Lordſhip does not get the Houſe of 
Lords to endeavour to repeal the Law of Marriage ? 
Why ſhould you Lawgivers impoſe upon other People 
What you think improper to follow yourſelves ? ok! 
Madam [ſaid the Peer] there are Politick Reaſons for 
what we do; but if ever you would oblige me in any 
thing, let us have no more of Marriage. Why really 
my Lord, ſaid Ameranda, I am not yet at my laſt Pray- 
ers, ſo that I hope, you will not think Deſpair has any 
Hand in what I have ſaid; and to divert the Diſcourſe, 
we will have a Diſh of Tea, Here ſhe rung a Bell, and 
called for the 'Tea-Table, which was immediately 
brought, and followed by a Servant with a Letter for 
Lad. Lofty ; who no ſooner caft an Eye upon the Super- 
ſcription than he knew the Hand to be Altemira's, The 
Effects of a conſcious Gnilt immediately ſeized the 
whole Man, his Tongue faulter'd, his Cheeks glow'd, 


bis Hand trembled, and his Eyes darted a wild Horror; 


when ſtriving to recover himſelf, he put the Letter into 
his Pocket, and with a forced Smile Fd, A Man had 
better have a Wife itſelf than a Troubleſome Miſtreſs. 
Nay, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, if that Letter be from 
a Miſtreſs I am ſare you are impatient to read it, I will 
readily diſpenſe with all Ceremony, and beg you will 
do ſo. Madam, ſaid he, the fooliſh Girl from whom 


this comes, I own, I once had an Intrigue with, but —— 
714. I don't 
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J don't know ow was, ſhe 25 _ knack at 
tring a Heart than ing it; es, ave me 
e deal — tet I was als 
of her before I had her. No my Charmer, ſaid he, 
Amoranda, and only Amoranda commands my Heart; I 
own no Miſtreſs but her, nor will I ever wear any other 
Fetrers than thoſe ſhe puts me on. Now do I moſt 
ſteadfaſtly believe, ſaid ſhe, that you have ſaid as much 
Thouſand Times to the very Lady whoſe Letter you 


read it while I am by, or I will go away to give you an 
Opportunity. | 
Madam, faid he, rather than loſe one Minute of your 
Company I will do Penance for three or four ; but be 
aſſured, I intended to have return'd it unopen'd, as I 
have done ſeveral from the ſame Hand: but to oblige 
vou I'll read it. While he was doing fo, Amanda 
watch'd his Looks. and found a freſh Ahkeration in his 
Face at every Line he read: but when he came to that 
part which told him, A/temira had recovered his Con- 
trakt, he turned pale as Death, ſtamp'd, and cryd 
Zouns . — Bleſs me, (aid Amoranda, What is the Mat- 
ter My Lord? Is the Lady not well? My Lord, after 
he had pauſed a while faid, he was miftaken in the 
Hand, that Letrer came from his Steward, with an Ac- 
count of a very confiderable Loſs he had. 
Pugh! ſaid Amoranda, is that all? You know, my 
Lord, there are Misfortunes in all Families, as Sir Ro- 
ger de Coverly ſays; come, come my Lord, drink a 
Diſh of Tea, waſh away Sorrow. My Lord ſate 
very moody for ſome time conſidering, that ſince Alte» 
mira had recovered his Bond and Contract ſhe would, 
if only to revenge his ill Uſage of her, be very tròu- 
bleſome: And again he thought, if once the World 
mould come to ſee them, every body would ſay, he 
_ en if — did not marry her. He therefore 
reſolved to put a ſtop to her E ations, by marryi 
of nals and 4 ſhe here." be glad _ — 2 
his Terms, and for her own Credit ſmother the Matter. 
This was juſt as Amoranda expected, and hoped for ; 
ſhe wiſely imagined, that if my Lord once ſaw _— 
under 
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ve in your Pocket: Come my Lord, ſaid ſhe, either 
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under a fort of Neceſſiry of Marrying, he would be for 
chuſing the leaſt Evil [as he —_ t all Wives were] 
and rather marry a Woman he had not enjoy'd, with 
as fine an Eſtate as he could expect, than take one with 
an inferior Fortune, and of whom he could expect no 
more than what he had had already. Amoranda ſaw 
the Struggles of his Soul in his Looks, how unwilling 
he was to come to a Refolution ſo much againſt his In- 
clinations*; but he had juſt promiſed her he would wear 
no Fetters but what ſhe put him on, and ſhe was as- 
firmly refolved to fit him with a Pair. . 
My Lord, faid Amoranda, your Tea will be cold; I 
wiſh I were worthy to knbw what weighty Affair em- 
ploys your Thoughts??? 
A weighty Air indeed Madam, ſaid he, for I am 
now bringing myſelf to a Reſolution of doing what I 
have often thought no Woman upon Earth could have 
had the Power of perſuading me to : But your Charms 
have diſſolved every Deſign ; and I now offer you a 
Heart for Life, My Lord, faid Amoranda, a Man of 
your Eſtate and Quality leaves a Woman no Room for 
Objection; but if I ſhould comply too ſoon, you will 
think Lam too cheaply won, any your me according- 
ly.” Madam, {atd he, I am one of thoſe who hate 
Trouble, and the lefs you give me, infinitely the more 
you will engage me to you: Come my Amoranda, ſaid 
e, your Old Crabbed Guardian is now from home, and 
there is no time like that preſent ; I will fend juſt now 
for my Chaplain, and we will do in Half an Hour what 
I hope we ſhall never repent of, But my Lord, ſaid 
the, the Canonical Hour is paſt, and you have ng Li- 
cence. The Canonical Hours, Madam, aid he, ate be- 
twixt Eight and Twelve, and not a Farthing Matter 
whether Morning or Night; and for a Licence, I will 
ſtep home myſelf, and take Care of one, My Lord juſt 
remembered he had one by him, which he had pur- 
Chaſed to bambogzle poor Altemira, and fince he was 
in ſuch Haſte, it was no more than ſcratching out one 
Name, and intetlining another 3 whipt into his 91 
bid his Coachmin he at home in Half un Hour, a 
told the Lady, in another he would be hack. 9 
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da called down her two Priſoners, who had been with- 
in hearing all this while, and leaving them in the Sum- 

mer-houſe, ſhe ran in, called for a Pen and Ink, and 


wrote thus to my Lord : 


AM, my Lord, in ſuch Confuſion, I have hardly Time, to 

write to v: Formator ts juſt come home; I know 
be hates you, and cuil certainly prevent our Deſegns,, till be 
bas wrote to my Uncle, I therefore deſire you will, with. 
your Chaplain, come, as you once propoſed, into the Grove 
your own May; and when it is dark I will come to you: I 
| doubt not but your Chaplain has the Matrimony by Heart; if 
not, pray let him con bis Leſſon before be comes. 64.7 


men in great Haſte, | 


When ſhe had ſent this Letter Whip and Spur after 
my Lord, ſhe returned to the Summer-houſe, and de- 
fired Altemira to come in, and dreſs her in the ſame 
Gown ſhe had on; for though it was now paſt Nine 
o Clock, it was light enough to diſtinguiſh Colours. 
As ſoon as they | t ready they went to the Grove, 
and Amoranda placed Altemira juſt where my Lord was 
to enter, and bid her whiſper, under Pretence of Forma- 
tors being in the Garden, as well to diſgaiſe her Voice, 
28 to pronounce her awn Name without being fair- 
; 4 heard; and when you are married, ſaid Amoran- 
de, tell my Lord, you will go. in and ge to Supper, and 
as ſoon as yon can conveniently get to Bed, and fend 
em to conduct him to you. She here told them, ſhe 
| writ to retard his. Return till it was dark; and 
now Altemira, ſaid ſhe, I hope ou are near that Ha 
pineſs you have fo long wiſh'd 45 I think I hear the 
Coach, Formator [who was all this while with them] 
and I will place Ourſelyes where we ſhall heas you, if 
you ſpeak never ſo low; but you ſhall ſee no, mote of 
us till my Land is in. Bed with you, and then We- will 
come in, and wiſh you Joy. As ſoan as Amorands had 


done 


 - 
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done ing my Lord came, and found Altemirs rea- 
dy w he took for Amanda; the Chaplain ſoon 
did the Work, and made them One, to the unfpeaka- 
ble Joy of the Bride. She obſerved all Amoranda's Or- 

ders, and whiſpering told him, ſhe would go in, and 
ſend m for him, as ſoon as ſhe had an Opportunity, 
My Lord ſent away his Coach and Chaplain, and wait- 
ed with the greateſt Impatience for em, who came 
- «fter ſome time, and convey d him in the dark to Alte- 
mira. As ſoon as my Lord was gone out of the Grove, 
- iFormator and Amoranda came out too, who durſt not ſtir 
till he was gone for fear of being heard; when they 
thought he was in Bed, they went into the Chamber 
with each a Light in their Hands, to wiſh the Bride and 
Bridegroom Joy. Formater went in firſt; and when 
my Lord ſaw him, he thought he was come to take a- 
way his Spouſe, and ery'd out, Be gone Sir, ſhe is my 

Wife, Fear not my Lord fſaid Amoranda behind] no- 
body ſhall difturb you, only we are come to wiſh you 
Joy. How ! Madam [faid my_ Lord when he ſaw and 
Amoranda]) Are you there? To whom have you 
'diſpos'd of me? Your Chamber-maid! No my Lord, 

ſaid Amoranda, I ſcorn ſo baſe an Action, but I have 

given you toOne who has the beſt Right to yau ; come 
Altamira, ſaid ſhe, fit up, and let us throw the Stock- 
ing : beſides, ye are both gone Supperlgſs to Bed, and 

I have a Sack-Pofſer Tum. up-ſtairs. | 5 
When my Lord had look d ſufficiently round, and 

ſaw how Matters went, he found it was a Folly to com- 
ee and was reſolv'd to turn the Scale, and ſhew 
Himſelf a Man of Honour at laſt; in Order to which, he 
turned to Altemira, and'ſaid, Can you forgive the In- 

juries J have done you Madam? My Lard, faid Ame- 
randa, I dare anſwer for 4ltemira's Pardon; but who — 
muſt anſwer for yours? Madam, ſaid my Lord, I am 


at Age, and will anſwer for myſelf, and do n Honour 
Aale. I am pleaſed with W bt > 5 There 
is certainly a fecret Pleaſure in doing Juſtice, though 
Ve often evade it, and a ſecret Horror in doing ill, tho" 
we often comply with the Temptation. I cwa, m 
Deſign was to wrong this Innocent Lady, but 1 had an 


inward 
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inward Remorſe for what. I was about; and I would not 
part with the . preſent Quiet and Satisfaction that fills 
my Breaſt to be Lord of the whole Creation, How 
great à Truth is it, ſaid Formator, that Virtue is its own 
eward ; And who that knows the Pleaſure of a good 
Action, would ever torment. himſelf with doing an ill 
dne: My Lord, faid he, this happy Turn of Temper 
has made you z Friend, which you. may one Day think 
worth your Notice : and now, Madam, ſaid he to Amo- 
randa, let us leave the heppy Pair, and Amira to tell 
her Lord every Incident that help'd to bring her wietch- 


ed Circumſtances to ſuch a joyful Concluſion. 1 


Ihe next N 

page, and carried his Lady home as became his Wife. 
Formator and Amoranda accompanied them to the Houſe 

_ where my Lord had firſt decoy d his Altennra; ànd as 


they went . at Cook's, who was ſoon informed of 


all che good Fortune that attended her young Lady, and 
told her, ſhe had a Letter for her from her Brother, 
which ſhe gave her. Amoranda told her Ladyſhip, 
There was no body in Company but who knew tlie Sto- 
2 -& hay: Brother; and deſired ſhe would read it, which 
the did thus: as | 8 


II 7 burnt in an unlawfid Flame for my De ifter, 
1 7 have,quench'd it with my Blood ; 1 2 
thant Ten Thouſand — felled my guilty md; I ſent 
Three: Days in Search of you, bat. enger 

Without any Neevs.: I fear d the Worft, and fell into the 
big bet Deſpair. What have I done! ſaid I, ruined an only 
Siſter, left to my Care, who is noc, if alive, deſtitute, and 
a Wanderer, and all this by an unlaeyful Love ! Thoſe 
Thos diſtracted me ſo, that I took up a Swerd <which lay 
by, me, and ſtruck it into my Breaſt ; my Wound proved not 
mortal, and a fee. Days brought me an, haeling Balſam, fe 
was told where you were ; I was veſolved to drive out one 
Extreme by another, and ſee you no more, till I had tried 
any Succeſs on a Creature ſuperior in every Charm to ber eybole 
-&ex ; ſbe liſtened to my Love, and I purſued it till I made 
ebe Fair One mine. And if Altemira <vill but-forgive what 
4 , L may call myſelf the Happieſt Man in ibo ori _ 


my. Lord ſent for his whole Equi- 
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| . new tel of a: Joy for Lady Lofty, 10 
my Lord was very well ſatisfied; they went all roger 
ther, to | his,, Houſe, and, ſpent a few Days with them, 
till Col. Charge em came 13 London to viſit his Lord - 
ſhip ; who no ſooner ſaw, Amoranda than he began to 
attack; nor ſhe him than ſhe began to patly : Which, 
when Formator ſaw [whoſe Eyes were always open to 
Amoranda's, Actions] he told, — If ſhe. leaſed they 
would go home in the Morning, She — — be- 
cauſe the thought it in vain to deny; otherwiſe ſhe 
had no;Diſlike to a, Feather, nor did ſhe think a lac'd 
Faid Dilagreeable Dreſs, and the could have diſpenſ- 
= a little more of the Man of War's Company ; 
but her 2 Guardian put a ſtop to all farther Com- 
merce betwixt them, by ordering the Coach ro be ready 
early in the Morning, ſo chat they were almoſt all 
ny home before the Colonel was up, who very pro- 
ably would have been for x Faitjng upon the young 
Lofy b ome; Lady Lofiy and Amoranda, after a mutu 
Premi on an everlaſtin ing Friendſhip, parted. with much 
Weile lingneſs, but with a Deſign to ſee one another of- 
ten. As they were going home their Way lay be- 
tween two ſteep Hills, where they met a Couple of 
Men maſqued. Amoranda was exceedingly fiighted, 
24 ſaid, 5 was ſure they ſhquld be robb'd ; but Fer-. 
ztor Hd. her have a good Heart, 124 called to the 
He got out of the Coach, and tak - 
gs, iſo "from one of the Feotmen, ſtood at the 
71 one ſide, while two of the Servants, by 
hiv = er, did the, fame 1 the other, and waited al 
the two Maſques came to them, But they ſoon found 
Money was | not their Errand, it b tho Lady they 
F wanted, 


1 uu Refers Gz on, 
granted, Who had no other Guard than Fermator, het 
Coxchman, and two Footmen. One of chem rid up, 
and thor the poor Coachman, who fell out of the 
Coach-box woundetl, but not dead; the fame Reſo+ 
lute Rogue rode up to the two Footmen on one fide of 
the Coach, while the other engaged Formator, who 
bid his Piftol till he had his En pretty near him, 
and then letfly a Brace of Bullets at him, which kind- 
ly ſaluted his Brain, and down he dropt. The other 
ho had beat back the Footmen, ſeeing Formator an Old 
Man, rid round to diſpatch him, and then get into the 
Coach-box, and away with the Lady ; but he found 
the Old Man pretty tough, for the Servants ' 
could come to him (who were both diſarm'd) Forma- 
tor had ' knock'd him down: he was only ſtunn d 
with the Blow, but Formator ſtaĩd not for his Recove- 
Iy ; he ordered the two Footmen to get the wounded 
hman into the Coach, and one of them to get in- 
» the Coach- box, and drive home with all 
Amoranda when the Coachman was ſhot fell into' a 
Swoon, and continued in it till Formator got into the 
Coach; he laid her Head in his Boſom, and chafed her 
Temples till ſhe recovered. Her Reaſon no ſooner re- 
turned than the enquired after his Safety. Do you live, 
ee ſaid he, and have yon no Wounds ? No m 
loyel * [aid he, tranſported beyend hiniſe 
that he Fer er ſafe] I have no Y Wounds t what the 
Fear of looſing ng you gave me; the dreadful Apprehen- 
ſion of ſuck a Misfortune ſtahb'd me in a Thou d Pla- 
ces. Well, ſaid ſhe, I am glad you are not hurt, but 
IT wiſh we were at home. 

That, Madam, ſaid he, we fhall be oeſratly'; ; we 
have not above three Miles to your own Houſe, As 
ſoon as they got home a Surgeon was ſent ſor to | Urefs 
the Coachman's Wounds who was ſhot through the 

Arm; and Amoranda was ſome Days before * rec 
| wered her Fright. Three Weeks were now Gaby 
ſhe left Ld. Lofry's, in which time Foymator had, by 
_ Application, endeavout d to form Amoranda's 
| e liking ; he tried to bring her to a uſe 
1 


* < 
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Taſte of that Behaviour, which. makes every Woman: 
agreeable to every Man of Senſe. A Man, ſaid he, of 5 
true at and good U ing has the greateſt ei 
don in the World for one of thoſe Creatures we 
commonly call a Coquet: Levity and a light Carriage 
ay deſſ * in — — it 1 . 

e for the reſt of her ities, never ſo good, 
to attone for them; {oo much — it — — 
young Lady's Character, to have one Man of Senfe 
vindicate her Conduct, than to hear a Thouſand Cox - 
. Combs cry Cad, ſhe is a fine Woman, ſhe is. 

2 Woman of Fire and Spirit? The Commendations-ob 

ſuch Men, Madam, ſaid he, are like the Compli of 

a Dog juſt come out of the Dirt, while he fawns upon 

yeu. he defiles your Clothes. Nature when it formed 

you ſhew'd its greateſt Skill, and ſent you into the 

World ſo very compleat, that even Envy itſelf cannos 

charge you with one ſingle Blemiſh ; your Beauteous 

Form is all Angelick, and your Underſtanding no way | 
| inferior to it; a Temper mild and eaſy, and a Fortung | 

great enough to ſatisfy the Avarice of the greateſt Mi- | 
| ler: And why, lovely Amoranda, muſt all theſe fine | 

Accompliſhments be eclips'd by that Foible of your Sew «= 

Vanity ? Why have you ſuch a greedy Thirſt after that | | 

Praife, which every Man that has his Eyes and Ears 

muſt give you of courſe ? For Heaven's ſake dear Ma» 

gam, ſaid he, diſguiſe at leaſt the Pleaſure you take in 
it, and receive it with a modeſt, careleſs Indifterence 2 
A Man who once ſees a Woman pleaſed with Flattery 
has gained more than half his Point, and can never de- 
ſpair of Succeſs while he has ſo good, ſo powerful an 
Advocate about the Heart he aims at. Formator, ſaid 
Amoranda, were you never flatter'd when you were a 
young Man? I fancy you don't know the Pleaſure of it; 

ut I am reſolved I will never think it a Pleaſure again, 
becauſe you diſlike it in me; for it muſt be a diſagree= 
able Quality, or you would never argue fo ftrenuoufly 
againſt it, Nay, and there is another thing which will 
make me leave it, and that is Huſh, faid ſhe, 
I hear a Coach fipp at the Door, let us go and ſee who 


o —_— _ is Ma. AG. ; 


is come, She ran into the Entry, and was moſt agree - 
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Rl, 
ably ſurprized, to ſee two young Ladies alighting, one 
of . a particular Favourite, and had been her 
Companion when a Child ; the other young Lady was 
a" perfect Stranger, but ſhe came with Amoranda's 
Friend, and for that Reaſow was equally welcome: 
They came in a little before Supper, and Amoranda was 

_ exceedingly pleaſed ſhe had gut a Female Companion 
or two. When they were at Supper, and ſaw Forma- 
ter fir at Table; Aremtia [for that was the young Lady's 
Name] asked, If he was a Relation of Amoranda's ? 
She ſaid he was better than a Relation, he was a Friend, 
and One to whofe Care her Uncle had committed her. 
As foon as Supper was over, Formator left the Ladies to 
themſelves; and he was no ſooner gone than Aremia 
asked how long he had been in the Family? Amoranda 
faid about fix Months: He is, ſaid ſhe, a very good 
fort of an Old Man, if he were not fo very wiſe ; but 
the Truth is, we fooliſh Girls are nor to be truſted with 

Ourſelves, and he has thought me to believe we are the 

| Worſt Guardians we can poſſibly! have. Madam pid 
the ſtrange Lady, whom we muſt call Berintba] it we 
young People give into all the Whims of the Old, we 
mall be ſo too before we have lived out half our Days; 
F hope Madam, we ſhall not have much of his Com- 
pany, for of all Things I hate an Old Man. Oh! aid 
Amoranda, you will like him better when you are ac- 
quainted with him, and will find him a very agreeable 
Companion; for all his Age, Formator has a Spright- 
tineſs in his Converſation, which Men of younger Years 

might be proud of. This Encomium of Amoranda's rai{- 
ed a Bluſh in Befhtha's Cheeks, which ſhe took No- 
tice of, and laughing ſaid, If you had not juſt now 
Madam declared your Averſion to Old Men, I ſhould 
be half afraid you had a Mind to rob me of my Guar- 
dian. After ſome Diſcourſe it late, and Amoranda 
asked the Ladies, if they would lie together, or have 
ſeparate Beds? * Berintha ſaid ſhe always lay alone, 
ich accordingly ſhe did. Next Morning, after Break- 
faſt, Amoranda took them into the Garden, and there 
entertain d them with the Story of Fyoth and Callid's 
Contrivance, with every thing elſe which ſhe thought 
4 — 4 
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Turns about it, ſay inge himſelf, 
ceeds this ſtrange Uneaſineſs 3 Why is my 
Spirits in ſuch an Agitation ? 1 never was ſuperſti 

and yet I cannot forbear thinking Amorands in ſome. 
new Danger; there muſt be ſomething in it, and Heaven, 
in pity to. her, gives me Warning : Then after a. little 


lovely Charmer: I know not why, but methinks I. 
tremble at the Thoughts of thoſe two Women, and fam. 

Ly I ſee her more expos'd to Ruin now than when ſhe- 
was ſurrounded with Fools and Fops. Saying thus, he 
Sn 
the Ladies, t his Eye them ; he i'd. 
the new-come Berintha — one Hand 
lock ' d in hers, and the other round her Waiſt: Thus 
Sight increaſed his Doubts, and raiſed his Indignation. 
Dinner he watch'd her Looks, and found her 
| continually upon Amoranda : The Sight was 
Death to him, his Soul was rack'd and torrur'd; and 
while he flung diſſatisfied Looks at Berintha, ſhe dart» 
ed hoſtile Glances at him; his Suſpicions grew every. 
Day ftronges, yet was he in ſuch a State of Uncertain= 
ty, that he thought it not convenient to fay any thing 
to Amoranda, till one Morning ſhe came down before 

the 3 yt — 8 Formator walk 

ing in t * e was | an portu- 

— for ſhe had for ſeveral Days Low No of an 

unuſual Melancholy in his Looks. Formator, faid ſhe, 

What is the Matter with you? What new Trouble hat 
taken Poſſeſſion of your Breaſt ? I-ſee x Cloud upon'your 

Brow, and cannot be eaſy till I know the Occaſion o 
it. Madam, ſaid he, the Source of my Trouble pro- 

ceeds from the real Concern I have for your Welfare, 
which I have ſo much at Heart, rhat the leaſt Appea- 
rance of Danger gives it a freſh"Alarm, I confeſs my- 
ſelf extremely uneaſy, but fear you will think me z 


very Whimſical Old Fellow, if I tell you, I ſaſpe&. 
| Jerintha's Sex, and cannot but fancy ſhe is 4 Man. 
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to you for your Care and Caution; but 
ge, good Numer, 2 
EET in the Name of Wonder could put en; 
W is a 
8 ty aid he, Obſervation puts a grest many 
'T into our Heads 3 von may | ſe to remem-» 
ber,  firft, ſhe would lie alone. Pugh'! ſaid Amorande, 
that is what 1 love myſelf, and ſo may Ten Thouſand 
more, True Madam, ſaid he, and had my Reaſons 
Ropp'd there that would have -dropp'd of remand, but 
why ſo many kind Glances ? ſo man ous Em- 
braces ?. ſuch loving Squeezes by the and eager 


Deſire to pleaſe — Eyes ready to run over with Plea» 


ſure at every Word you ſpeak ? Are theſe the common 


Marks of Reſpect betwirt one Lady and another ? 8 
Conſider Madam, you have Youth, Beauty, Senſe, 


| aud Fortune enough to bring our Sex to you in as many 
s as ever Fove himſelf aſſumed, and we are al- 
755 ſooneſt e when we are _ Murs, 
b $1: 5 
- Formator, ſaid ne; eve thin ou la leaſes — 
Becauſ- J know it comes — an pou by gl but you 
are too full of Fears, and your Zeal, and Care for =p 
Safety - makes you look at Things in à falſe Light -- 
cannot give into — Opinion for ſeveral Reaſons; Fre 
I think it highly improbable, a-Perſon of Berintha's 
Senſe. ſhould — ſo ridiculous a Projet; next, L 
can never believe Arentia, who muſt be privy to its 


would be ſo baſe as to betray me. No, no, Formator, | 


faid ſhe, there can be nothing in it, and I beg you 
will lay by your Fears. Saying thus, the left him, 
and went away to the Ladies, who, ſhe heard, were 
both u ng. Berint ha met her with an Air of Gallantry, 
her a Minuet; then catching. her in her Arms 

Lt her with ſome Eagerneſs. Hold, Berintha, ſaid 
Amoranda, iſſes from our own Sex and other Womens 
Husbands are the moſt. inſipid wg: in Nature; I had: 
hes af * dance, I fac you do it very well, but 
ood a Judge while I dance with you my- 

fel: a You wal oblige. me, m you. take a 9 a 
! ut 


lways, ſaid Amorands, acknowledge myſelf 
will not carry it too 


- * 
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Aimee i Armotinde: . 
bintthe Room. —_—_— 1 
g Ther me wat hen right. Good Heaven 
aid the to herſelf } can this be true ? Ib it p ” 
— tnecidabie 2: Is there no] 
Honour, no Friendſhip to be depended Ads bite 
' World ? Methinks I could. almoſt hate it, and eyery 
Thing in it, unleſs Honeſt Formator. While ſhe was 
thus muſing Berintha ran to her, and taking her again 
in his Arms aid, My dear Amorands, What are you 
thinking of? Her dear Amoranda now to diſteliſn 
her Em and breaking from Ache, Felde, 


.broken Friendſhip, which 
this bad World can furniſh: us with. This Anſwer 
made both the Ladies colour, and they looked at one 
another with the utmoſt Confuſion; which Amoranda 
took Notice of, and applying herſelf to dremtia ſaid, 
Why Madam do you bluſh ? Your; Vouth and Innocence 
ate doubtleſs Strangers to all thoſe black I ac- 
eidentally named. Aventis willing to extricate herſelf 
from her Confuſion ſaid it was a Vapour. Oh! ſaid 
Amoranda, is that all? then here is my Bottle of Salts ' 
for you; and yours Madam [ſaid ſhe to Berintha] is a 
Vapour too I'preſume : I will call for another for you, 
fince your Diſtemper is the ſame. your Cure ought to be 
ſo too. But come Ladies [ſaid ſhe being reſoly'd- to 
try them a little further] I will re, your Spkeen 
with a Sight I, have not yet ſhewn you. She then led 
them up two pair of Stairs, where there was a large 

Old- faſhion'd Wrought-Bed. This Bed, Ladies, ſaid 
+ the, was the Work of my Grandmother, and I dare 
ay you will believe there was no Want of either Time 
or Stuff when it was made. No ſaid Arentia, they had 
doubtleſs. Plenty of both, or it had never got to 2 uch a 
Size; I don't believe it wants much of the Great Bed 
of Ware. Methinks, ſaid Amoranda, | they ſhould bring 
up this Faſhion again now that Men and their. Wives 
keep ſo great a Diſtance, they might lie in ſuch a one 
with ſo much 'Good-manners. I dare ſay, continued 
the, we Three might lie in it, and never touch one _ 
1 other, 


92 | ns ? | 
:- oo The Neſorm d Coguet >, or, 
' other. What think ye Ladies, ſhall we try To: nighi? 
No, ſaid Berintha, for my part, I never loved one Bed- 
fellow, much leſs two; beſides, I never ſleep well in 
-a'Rtrange Bed. The Propoſal however took off ſome 
Apprehenſions from the two Ladies, but confirmed the 
Third in her Fears. ©:1 n i204 
Madam, ſaid Arentia, I ventured to promife my Friend 
here, before we came from home, a great deal of Plea- 
Fare upon your fine River; here is a cool Day, and if 
it be confiftent with your Inclination, we will take a 
Turn upon the Water this Afternoon, for 'To-morrow 
we muſt think of going home, Amorands was not ſor- 
ry to hear that, but told them ſhe could not anſwer 
them of a ſudden; for ſhe knew they did not care to 
have Formator's Company, and whether he would con- 
ſent ſhe ſhould go without him ſhe knew not. Wo 
I confeſs to you Madam, ſaid Berintha, I had much 
rather want the Pleaſure of the Water, than have the 
Plague of the Man; but hope you will prevail with 
him to ſtay at home, and let us go without him. Come 
Madam, ſaid Arentia, it is our laſt Requeſt, | gratify us 
in this ſmall Matter, and compleat the Favours we have 
already received. Well Ladies, ſaid Amoranda, if you 
will excuſe the Rudeneſs of leaving you a Minute, I 
will go and try my Guardian's Good- nature. She con- 
ducted the Ladies down again, and went to Formator. 
T am come, ſaid ſhe, to tell you ſomething, which 
will I dare ſay be very. grateful to your Ears ; my two 
Ladies talk of going home To-morrow, but they have 
a great Mind to take a little Recreation this Afternoon 
in the Barge, and I deſire your Opinion of the Matter. 
Madam, ſaid he, Iam ſtrangely furprized at your hav- 
an Inclination to go abroad with a Perſon you are 
utterly a Stranger to; you know the Water for jome 
Miles runs by nothing on one fide but Woods and De- 
farts, and has on the other but one ſmall Town; ſup+ 
poſe there ſhould be a Trap laid for you, and you ſhould 
fall into it, what Account can I give your Uncle, ei- 
ther of — Safety, or my own Care? I am ure For- 


ator, ſaid ſhe, = do not think ſo indifferently of me, 
as to believe I have a Mind to betrapann'd, or that I 


would 


* 
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would not carefully avoid all Danger; but I cannot 
ſee how it is poſſible for me to be in any at this time, 
becauſe I ſhall have all my own Servants about me, 
arid if a hundred Baits were laid they could not reach 
me, unlefs I were to land ; which I faithfully promiſe 
you I will not do: And ſuppoſing the very worft you 
ar to be true, and Bermtha ſhould prove a Man, he is 
neither a Devil nor a Monſter to devour all before him ; 
I wiſh you were to go with us yourſelf. No Madam, 
faid he, I perceive my felf a perfect Bugbear to them 
both, and would not make-your Com y uneaſy : May - 
Heaven have you always under its Lind Proteftion 3 1 
mall be tranſported at Night, when I ſee you ſafe home 
again. Fear not Formator, ſaid ſhe, that Providence 
which knows my innocent Intemtions -wilb I hope con- 
duct me back again. Here ſhe left Formator, and went 
to order the Barge to be got ready, and then returned 
to the Ladies. Well, ſaid ſhe, I have ordered. all 
Things for our long Voyage, and as ſoon as we have 
dined we will embark, Nay, faid Berintha, let us take 


2 Bit ofany Thing along with us, and not ſtay for Din- 


ner, we ſhell not have half Pleaſure enough before 
Night elſe. Amoranda willing to gratify them this once, 
fent freſh Orders to the Barge-Men, who were ready 
im half an Hour; and when „by her Lady's Com- 
mand, had laid in Wine and cold Viands, they ſailed 
down the Water with a pleaſant Gale. The Three La- 
dies were fate at one End of the Barge, and Amoranda 8 
Servants, ſix in Number, at the other; ſhe herſelf was 


ſate between Berintha and Arentia, when Arentia thus 


begun: Madam, ſaid 'ſhe, Fortune did me an early 
Piece of Service, in making me your Acquaintance 
when I was yet but a Child; I have ever ſince done my 
Endeavour to keep up Amity and a good Underſtand- 
ing betwixt us, and it ſhall be wholly your Fault if 
ever there be a Breach in our Friendſhip ; but Madam, 
our Time is ſhort, and there is a Story ripe for your 
Ear, which I muſt beg you will liſten to, and hope you 
will contribute ſo much to-your own Happineſs, as to 
comply with the Propoſals we are about to make te 
you ; it is neither my Coulin's Inclination nor mine » 


m Re Coamz o als 
| uſe Force; bat ſomething muſt be reſolyed upon in 4 
1 5 Nay Madam, continued ſhe, dont 
1 ſurpris d, what I ſay is Fact, and ſo you'll find it. 
Amoramda gave a ſcornful Smile at what 4rextia ſaid, 
and asked her, if ſhe thought her a Woman of ſo little 
Courage, as to be bullied into any Compliance in the 
midſt of her own Servants. No. Madam, ſaid — 
Arentia has gone a little too far, give me leave to tel 
the eful Tale, for fo I fear it will prove. Why 
then, ſaid Amoranda, do you tell it. A Fault com- 
mitted by Chance or Miſtake ought to be forgiven ; 
but a wilful one we cannot ſo eafily overlook. The 
poor Lady now to wiſh ſhe had taken Formator's 
Advice, and had. ſtaid at home, for ſhe ſaw nothing, 
either on her right-hand or left, but a reſolute Arro» 
gance in both their Countenances ; however, they kept 
within the Bounds of Civility, and Arentia once more 
| un: Know Madam, faid ſhe, I am not going to- 
tell you any thing but what you might be very well 
* to hear; I have a near Relation, who is a Man, 


ö 


till by a falſe Appearance he tries the I 
her weak and yielding the Day is hjg* 
off in Triumph; but if ſhe hat V 
Fool, he ſneaks vith his Diſappointment, and 
thinks no · bod any thing of the — 
22 rambu 
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Fanthas (for that was his true Name] was ſtung to the 
very Soul to hear Ameranda ſo ſmart upon him; bug 
was yet reſolved to diſguiſe his Mind as well as his Bo» 
dy, and ſaid, Yon are very ſevere Madam upon a Slave 
who dies for you; but if I have done fooliſhly in this 
AQiion, Arentia fhould anſwer for it, the Frolick was 
her's, and it was — — for nothing elſe: But Me- 
dam, ſaid he, Time flies away, every Minute is 
precious to a Man whoſe Life lies at Stake; it is now 
ime to know my Doom, ſhall I live or die? Believe 
me Sir, ſaid Amoranda, it is perfectly indifferent to me 
which you do; and if nothing will ſave your Life but 
my Ruin, you will not find me very ready to preſerve 
it at ſo dear « Price. If, ſaid Biranthus, you give me 
Cauſe to accuſe you of Il-nature, you half juſtify my 
Deſign upon you. Pray, ſaid Amoranda, What is your 
Deſign ? To force a Compliance with my Wiſhes, ſaid 
he, if you refuſe a Voluntary one. How [ſaid Amoran- 
da with a ſcornful h] Will you pretend to Force, 
while I am in the midft of my own Servant? 
* Biranthus now grown deſperate, told lier ſhe was too 
merry, and tos ſecure'; for now Madam, faid he, thoſe 
Servants of whom you bodft are moſt of them my Creg- 
rures ; the Slaves have fold that Duty to me which they 
owed to you, and therefore Compliance will be your 
wiſeſt Courſe. Nay then, ſaid Amoranda, I am wreteh- 
ed indeed. O! Pom, ] wm Formator, ſaid Bran- 
#bas, is not ſo near you now as he was when you were 
attack d in your Coach ſome Weeks ago; I owe the 
Old Dog « Grudge for his Uſage of me then, and would 
have paid him now, but. I had try'd the Strength of 
his Arm, and found it too powerful for me, otherwiſe 
you had had his Company this once, in arder to ſee 
him no more; but you have taken Leave of him 
as it is. And are you, ſaid Amoranda, one of the Vil» 
lains that There ſhe fainted away.] Biranthus 
was glad of fo good an Opportunity of getting her A. 
Thore, and calling ſome of the Men. to his Affiſtance, 
they clapped Piffoles to the Breafts of the two Barge- 
men, who were all Amoranda had on her Side, and 


made tber row do Land, juſt ar the Side of « grearthick 
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Wood. Biranthut and one of the Men took Amorandg 
up berwixt them, = carried her into it; which the 
2 ſeeing prepared. to follow and bring hoer 
but were — by the reſt of — 2 
df which they Fasel d 1 ova with their Ours, an 
en 


the other they tied Neck and Heels in the Barge, 
went in Search of their Lady: But Biranthus had car- 


ried her ſuch intricace Ways, and ſo far up in the Wood, 


that the poor Barge-men thought there had been wag 
ſes ready for them, and they carried her quite away 
however, they were reſolved to ftay till N he 
Hopes of her Return. In the mean ine, the Devils 
that carried her off had conveyed her into the moſt un- 
frequented Part of the Wood, and laid her 2 the Graſs 
to recover herſelf; but who can expreſs the Rage, De- 
ſpair and Grief, which appeared in her lovely Eye 
when they ed to ſuch a Scene of Sorrow, — 45 
me 'faw Bek in the full Power of a Threatening Ra 
viſher, her own Servants/aiding and aſſiſting him in 
the midft of a Wild Deſart, where nothing 4. Air 220 
Beaſts could receive her Cries? Oh] Amoranda, ſ- 
me, Wretched Amoranda.! What Salle Ste Star had Power 
when thou wert born? Why has Nature denied us 
Strength to revenge our own Wrongs? And why does 
Heaven abandon and forſake the Innocent? But Oh! 
it hears not my Complaints. Oh Formator ! 
Did you but now my. Diſtreſs you, wo come to my 
Relief, and once . chaſtiſe wh ious ons Jo — — 
Riviſher.. Ohl Wretched me 6; 2 2 
vemia, who had been a long he! bee 
ed at her owniBaſeneſs, went to her, r 410 y A 
morantla, do you think: yourſelf wretched f It is in your 
own Power to be very bappy, if you will but hearken 
te your Friends, and be Peace, Screech-Owl, 
ſaid Anoranda „thy Advice carries Poiſon of Inte InfeQion 
in it the very Sbund of thy Words raiſes Bliſte 79 
me, {b yeurmous is the Air of thy Breath, Oh!, Ma Ma- 
dam, ſaid Arentia, we ſhall Anda Way to asbl 50 
Pride ; and fince you are reſolved to make. your le your 
our Enemies, take the Reward of your Folly, Say- 


— mo then went away, leaving Biranthys and her 9215 
44 
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mir of Amorands, n 
* Man with her, to execute their abominable Deſigns a+ 
5 | her. When ſhe was gone the Hated Biranthus 
r came to her, and ſaid Madam, if you will yet hear my 
Propoſals, I am now in a Humour to make you my | 
n 
— 
» 


good ones; but if you refuſe them, you may ex 

the worſt Uſage that can fall to your Share, and I ſhall 

pleaſe myſelf, without any manner of Regard to your 
Quality or Complaints, It is true, my Eſtate is not a 

” great one, but yours joined to it will make it ſo; and 
; you ſhall find me in every thing ſuch a Husband —— 
L As I, faid ſhe, no Doubt, ſhall ſoon wiſh hang'd : No, 
ö baſe Birant bus, if Providence had deſigned me a Pr 
I for ſuch a Villain, I ſhould have fallen into- your fir 
$ 


Snare; but I was delivered from you then, and fo T 
ſhall be again : Before I would conſent to be a Wife to 
ſuch a Monſter, I would tear out the Tongue by the 
Roots that was na, ou pronounce my Doom. I would 
ſuffer theſe Arms to be extended on a Rack, till every 
Sinew, every Vein and Nerve ſhould crack, rather 
than embrace, or ſo much as touch a Viper like thy: 
| ſelf, Then hear, ſaid he, and tremble at thy approach - 
ing Fate. This Minute, by Help of thy own Servant, 
I will enjoy thee; and then, by the Aſſiſtance of my 
Arm, he ſhall do ſo too, Thou lieſt, falſe Traitor, 
faid ſhe, Heaven will never ſuffer ſuch Wickedneſs, 
Juſt as ſhe ſpoke theſe laſt Words, they heard a dread- 
ful Shriek at a little Diſtance ; the Voice they knew to 
be Arentia's, and Birantbus, who had taken hold of 4 
Mmoranda, let her go again, and run to find out his Partner 
in Iniquity, who he faw juſt expiring of a Sting from 
an Adder. He then cried out as loud as ſhe had done, 
when the other Rogue run to him, and left Amoranda 
to ſhift for herſelf. She was no ſooner rid of them, 
than ſhe heard the Sound of Horſes pretty near her, and 
begun to run towards them. Good Heaven, ſaid ſhe, 
has'at laſt ſeen my Wrongs, heard my Complaints, and 
' pities my Diſtreſs. The Horſes were now within Si 
of her, and ſhe ſaw a graceful, fine, well-ſhaped 
pon one of them, attended by two Servants ; to whom 
ſhe thus applied herſelf: Stranger, ſaid ſhe, for ſuch 


you are to me, though not to Humanity I hope; take a 
* ; G g 2 poor 


| or-forſaken-Wretch into your kind. Proteſtion, and | 
Liber her from the Rude Hand, of . Creel Ravither. I f 
The Stranger looking at her ſaid; I 2 Madam, Wl th 


ou are ſome ſelf-will:d, head-ſtrong „ who, re- il re 
Aolved to follow your own Inventions, have left the © f 
Care of à tender Father, and ramble. with you know tu 
not who, Oh | Sir, ſaid ſhe, ſome part of your Gueſs tt 
is true; but Father I have none. Nor Mother? ſaid te 
the Stranger, nor Guardian? Nor Mother, faid the, 
but a'Guardian, a good One too, I have; and were 1 
hut once again in his Poſſeſſion I would never leave him 
While I live, : | f 1 
well Madam, ſaid the Gentleman, I am ſorry for 
you; but am no Knight-Errant, nor do I ride in queſt 
of Adventures; I wiſh you a good Deliverance, and am 
your humble Servant. Saying thus he and his Servants 
rode away. Poor Amoranda followed them as faft as ſhe 
could, and ſtill with Prayers and Tears implored their 
Pity ; but they were ſoon out of Sight, and the loath d 
CC coming! in full Search after 
her, and: de ignin to drag her to'Arentia's Corps, there 
to ſatisfy his beaſtly Appetite, and ſacrifice her to her 
Ghoſt, - He found'the poor Forlorn half drowned in her 
own Tears, pulling off her Hair, and wringing her love- 
ly Hands, calling Formator, Oh I Formator ! Where are 
you ? Biranthus-rudely ſeized her on one fide, and her 
own Man on the other, and was dragging her along, 
when her ſhrill Cries filled the 4 reached t 
Ears of the Gentleman, who had juſt left her, and 
now returned again. Villain L ſaid he to Amoranda's 
Man ] unhand the two Ladies, Sir, 2 Biranthus, 
there is no Harm deſigned againſt her; but the Cauſe 
of this Lady's Cries proceeds from her Concern for the 
_— of her Siſter, who is jult ſtung to Death by an 
A . | | | 0 f 
Oh! gentle Stranger, ſaid Amoranda, believe him 
not, this very Creature who has now ſpoken to you 
is a Man diſguiſed, and js going to mu me: Oh! 
25 you hope for Happineſs, either liete or hereafter, 
leave me not. Sir, ſaid Biranthns, her Trouble has diſ- 
acted her, do but tide forty Paces. further, and 5 
* | a 
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as well as Gratitude, put her upon making Ten Thou- 


who 


r Pn 
| Mehioire of Amoranda; Of 
ſhall*ſce the poor Lady lie dead. Lead on then, ſaid 
the Stranger, When they came to the Place where 4- 
rentia lay dead, the Gentleman look d at her, and 
ſhak'd his Head, ſaying, How does Vice as well as Vir- 
tue reward itſelf !- But Madam, ſaid he to Biranthns,. if 
thoſe two Ladies were Siſters, what Relation are you 
to them? None, none, ſaid Amoranda, I have already 
told you he is a Man, a Monſter, a Villain and a Mur- 
derer; this very Man, Sir, ſaid ſhe, ſet upon my Coach 
about a Month ago, - ſhot my Coachman, and would 
have carried me away then, but I had my Guardian 
with me, my Guardian-Angel I may call him, and he. 

reſerved me that time: The Rogue, when he thought 
be had me ſure, confeſſed he was a Man, and therefore 
for Heaven's dear ſake take me from him, though you 
throw me into the River when you have- done. No 
Madam, ſaid the Stranger, you look as if you deſerved 
a better Fate than that; Here, ſaid he to his Servants, 
alight, and ſet this Lady behind me: but Biranthus 
ſtepp'd between, and pulling out a Pocket-Piſtol diſ- 
charged it at the Stranger, but miſs'd him; which ex- 
rated his Men ſo much, that one of them run him. 
quite through the Body. When Amoranda's' Man ſaw 
him fall, he ran away-as faſt as he could, but was ſoon- 
overtaken and brought back. Amoranda's Good-nature,-- 


fand Acknowledgments to her kind Deliverer, - and 
begg'd of him to finiſh the Obligation, by conveying. 
her lafe to her Barge. Madam, 1210 he, I wilt wait 
upon you where-eyer you pleaſe to command me, but 
how ſhall we find the Way out of this Wood, ? Sir, 
ſaid one of his Men, I know the Way to. the Water- ſide. 
Upon which he and his Companion went before, withe | 
Amoranda's Man bound with 2 Saddle-Girth, till they. 
came to the As ſoon as the two Barge-men. , 
ſaw their Lady come again they ſet up a loud Acclama- 
tion of Joy, and:ſhe got in again with the Stranger, 
gave his Horſe to his Servants, and they, ode by 
the Barge till it was-Juſt at home. When Amoranda was 
ſer down, at her firſt coming into-the. Barge, ſhe ald 
the Barge- men, What that was that: lay ig a Lump 75 
| G 2. | 
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the other End? That Madam, ſaid the Men, is one of 


our Rogues, who we have tied Neck and Heels; And 
Where, ſaid ſhe, are the other Two? Why Madam, 
faid they, we could not perſuade them to be quiet, but 
they would needs go and help to carry your Ladyſhip 
away, and ſo we knock'd them down with our Oars, 
and they fell plum into the Water; we ne ler thought 
them worth diving for, but een let them go down to 
the Bottom, they will ſerve to fatten the Salmon. Well, 
ſaid Amoranda, take this other Rogue, and tie them 
Rack, to Back, but ſer his Neck at Liberty, that part 
will haye enough of the Halter, when he comes to be 
hang'd. As they were going home, the Stranger asked 
Amoranda how ſhe came into the Wood, and in ſuch 
Company? She briefly told him the whole Story; and 
Sr, faid ſhe, if you will but land, and go in with me, 
you ſhall receive Ten Thouſand Thanks from as good an 
Old Man, as you ever ſaw in your Life. Madam, ſaid the 
Stranger, I have had your Thanks, which is more than 
a double Recompence for the ſmall Service I have done 
You; and after that, all other will be inſipid. Pray 
Sir, ſaid Amoranda, Will you ſatisfy me in one Point? 
You ſeem now to be a very good-natur'd Man, why 
were you ſo cruel to me, when I firſt made my Appli- 
cation to you in the Wood? Madam, ſaid he, there is 
a Myſtery in that part of my Behaviour, which you 
may one Day know, for I hope this will not be the 
laſt Time I ſhall ſee you; however, to mend your Opi- 
nion of me, I will tell you, I left yon with a Deſign to 
return, and went no farther than behind ſome Trees, 
from whence I ſaw you all the Time. They now be- 
gan to draw near home, and after ſome other Diſcourſe, 
rceived the Houſe : When they were almoſt at the 
ding-Sairs, the Stranger deſired Amoranda to let 
her Men touch the Shore, that he might again take 
Horſe, his Servants being juſt by ; but he preſſed him 


very much to go in with her, which he modeſtly re- 
faſed, but promiſed to do himſelf the Honour of ſeei 
her in a little Time, When the Barge-men had lande 
im, he gave each of them Five Guineas, for thcir Fide- 
lity to their Lady, and ſtanding on the Shore 2 | 
| | aw 
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ſaw the Lady land, with a graceful Bow to her at part- 
ing, he mounted his Horſe; and ſhe, to return his 
Compliments, ſtood and look d after him, as far as her 


ſhe went in, calli 


mation from thence; but as 


— 


Eye could reach him. When he was quite out of Sight 
ng to Formator. But came to 
14 her, he went to walk in the Fields, 


her Lady, and to 


juſt when ſhe went upon the Water, and they had not 


ſeen him ſince: But Madam, ſaid penny, Where are 
the Ladies? Oh! Fenny, ſaid Amoranda, my Spirits are 
too much worn out with Fatigue and Fear, to anſwer 
you any Queſtion ; I muſt repoſe myſelf a little, and 


when Formator comes in let me know, ſor I have a lon 


Tale to tell that good Old Man : in-the mean time bi 
the two Barge-men Saunders and Robert take Care af 


their Charge. Here ſhe went to her Chamber, and 


with a grateful Heart thanked Heaven for her Deliye- 
rance ; but the Agent it had employed can ſtrangely in 
her Head, From whence [ſaid ſhe to herſelf J could 
he come? He is a perfect Stranger here-about, and how 
he came into that Wood, which is no Road, and at 


Lach a needful Time, I cannot imagine: Sure, Provi- 


dence dropp'd him down for my Safety, and he is again 
returned, for he is too God-like to be an Inhabitant of 
this World, ſomething ſo very foreign to what I have 
obſerved in the reſt of his Sex, a Fe 2 in eye- 
ry Word, every Action he is Maſter of. = — But 
what did he mean, when he ſaid his Behaviour had a 


Myſtery in it ? Will he come again ? - He faid he 


would, and tell me this mighty Secret; I wiſh he may 
keep his Word, methinks I long to ſee him again; 
but then, Formator ? . What of Formator ? He 


will not find a Fault where there is none : Formator is 


ſtri&, but then he is juſt, and will not take away Me- 
rit, where he ſces there is a Title to it I wonder 
what Love is, if ever 1 felt irs Pleaſure or its Pain, it is 
now. Thoſe Reflections, and her wearied Spirits lull'd 


her to ſleep, and hier diſturbed Mind had an Hour's 


Keſt. When Fenny, had laid her down, and obſerved 
ſomething very extraordinary in her Looks, ſhe made 
all the Haſte ſhe conld to go to the Barge, for Infor- 

ſhe» was going, ſhe met 
"of Jaun- 
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Saunders and Robert at the Back - door, dragging in two 
. mgre of her Fellow-Scrvants, 'pinion'd down with 
| "Cords," Mercy upon us, ſaid m, What is the Mat- 
Axe, quoth Robert, Mercy is a ſine Word, but if there 
be any ſhewn here, I think we deferve none Ourſelves. 
Why don't you tell me, ſaid my, what the Matter 
'is ? Matter! faid Saunders, Aye, Aye, if ſuch Rogues 
"muſt go unpuniſh'd, for my part III never take Five 
© Guineas again for being honeſt. Why, what the Devil 
Baye they done, ſaid Fermy? Done, ſaid Robert, Nay, 
«nay, they have done, and had like to have undone but 
"the Man has his Mare again, and fo there is nothing 
done to any purpoſe, thank Fortune, Pox take ye both, 
aid en, if I don't fit ye for this, may I always long 
in vain, as I do now; ye couple of Amphibious Rats, 
Tt make ye-tipple in the Element ye are beſt uſed: to, 
till ye burft your ugly Guts, before ye ſhall ever wet 
"your Whiſtles with any thing under my Care. Say you 
fo, Mrs, Fane, ſaid Saunders, then you ſhall: ſwim in a 
Dike of your own making, before you ever come into 
my Barge again: You think, For ſooth, becauſe the 
Barler's your *'Sweet-heart, no-body muſt come within 
Smell of the Ale-Cellar without your Leave; but I- 
cod, your flat Bottom ſhall ay” to the Cricket in the 
Pantry, before it ſhall ever be ſet on a Cuſhion in my 
Barge again. You may go, ſaid Fenny, and hang your- 
felf in your Barge, it is as good there as any-where 
elſe, you great Flounder-mouth'd Sea-Calf. While 
they were in this warm Diſcourſe, Formator came in, 
and asked Ferny,. If the Ladies were yet return d? My 
Lady, Sir, ſaid Fenny, is ited but no-body is 
come with her but the two-Barge-men, and a couple 
of the Footmen with Ropes about them, in the wrong 
Place I mppoe. Where, ſaid Formator, is your Lady ? 
Gone to Bed Sir, ſaid Ferry, but order'd me to let her 
know when you came in; I hear her ring juſt now, A- 
moranda was not long coming down, when ſhe heard 
Formator was come in, but mertivg him with- the great- 
eft Pleaſure, ſaid — Oh! Formator, I am glad. 
we arc met again, I will always allow you a _ of 
NE. | eep 
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"Teep Penetration; and 8 diſcerning Judgment; ' Gomb, 
fai 


id the, let us go and fit down in the Patlour, and I 
will tell you ſuch a Story You little think what a 


fiery Tryal I have gone through ſince I ſaw you. When 


they were fet, Madam, faid Formator, 1 fear you have 


been frighted, you look very pale, and yet I think we 
have had no Winds to-day ; but where, continued he, 


are the Ladies? Ladies, ſaid Amoranda, the Monſters, 
the Fiends, you ſhould have faid ; but they have re- 
ceived the juſt Reward of their Wickednefs, and are 


now no more. What, ſaid Formator, are they drown'd? 
No, faid ſhe, TII tell you their Cataſtrophe ; ſo ſhe 
began, and told him the whole Story; but when ſhe 
came to that part where the Stranger was concern'd, 


ſhe bluſh'd, and figh'd, ſaying, Oh! Prmator, had 


| v ſeen the Fine Man, how graceful, how charming, 
how handſome—————— Pugh, I think I'm mad, 
aid ſhe, I mean how genteel he was; I'll ſwear, For- 
mator, ſaid ſhe, now I look at you again, I think the 
Upper Part of om 
 Reſemblance'in you Voices too, but that you ſpeak 
flower, and have a little Liſp. oh prog Thc; 


yonr Face like his, and there is ſome 


Madam, ſaid Formator, I propheſy, I ſhall not be 
lik'd worſe for having a Reſemblance to this fine Man; 


but beg you will have a Care, he'is a Stratiger, as well 


as Branthus was, and for ought you know, may be as 
great a Villain. Oh! 'tis impoſſible, ſaid Amoranda, 


If he be bad, the whole Race of Mankind are ſo: No, 
Formator, Probity, Juſtice, Honour and good Senſe, fir 


triumphant on his fine Face. | | 
Madam [faid Formator ſmiling} tis well if this Gen- 


tleman has not made a greater Conqueſt than that over 
your Raviſher; but how can you forgive his Cruelty, 


in riding away from yon when you were in ſuch Dif- 
treſs? I Fold him of it ſaid ſhe, in the Barge, and he 
ſaid, Ir was a myſterious Action, which I ſhould know 
more of another time. What then, ſaid Formator, he 
intends to viſit you, J find? He ſaid he would: Do 
you think he will keep his Word, For mater? ſaid ſhe ; 
No Doubt on't Madam, ſaid he, a Man of ſo much = 
nour, as you fay he is, will never make a-Forteiture c 

IAN it, 
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it, by Breach of Promiſe to a fine Lady. I remember, 

Formator, ſaid ſhe, you told me ſome time ago, that a 

Woman's Conduct, vindicated by one ſingle Man of 
Senſe, was infinitely preferable to a Thouſand Elogi- 
ums, from as many Coxcombs. I have now brought 

- myſelf to an utter Contempt for all that part of our 

Species, and ſhall for the future, not only deſpiſe Flat« 


tery, but abhor the Mouth it comes from. 
© TI own, Formator, the Ground-work of this Reforma- 
tion in me came from. thoſe wholeſome Lectures you 
have ſo often read to me; but the finiſhing Stroke is 
given by my own Inclination. I believe it, Madam, 
ſaid he, by your Inclination for the Stranger, who 
[that he may prove worthy of you] I wiſh may deſerve 
as well in the Eye of the World, as he ſeems to do in 
our own. Well Formator, ſaid ſhe, I find you think 
am in Love ; and for ought I know ſo I am, for I 
am ſure I feel ſomething in my Heart that was never 
there before: but this I here promiſe you, I will never 
marry any Man, who has not your Approbation, as well 
as mine Why then, Madam, faid he, in Return for 
your Good-nature, be aſſured, I will bring my Opinion 
as near yours as I can, and doubt not but they will 
meet at laſt, But Madam, ſaid he, what muſt. be done 
with the two Rogues yonder ? I know not, ſaid ſhe, 
I think tis beſt to pay em their Wages, and turn em 
off. Yes, ſaid Formator, off a Ladder. it you pleaſe; 
ſhould: we take no more Notice than that, every Raf- 
cal who has Twenty Guineas to bribe a Footman, may 
come: when he pleaſes: No Madam, they muſt ſwing 
for Example. I own, ſaid Amoranaa, they deſerve it, 
but I am not willing to take their Lives, perhaps, a 
little Clemency may reclaim them. Madam, ſaid he, 
the Mercy you would ſhew them is highly vecoming 
your Sex; but you forget tis doing the World, as we 
as yourſelf a Kindneſs, to rid both of a Villain ; I there- 
fore beg Leave to ſend them To-morrow Morning to 
the Counrty- Jail. Then do what you will, ſaid ſhe, I 
leave it wholly to you. Next Day at Dinner Amoranda 
look'd very grave, and Formator very gay: Madam, 
Gid he, I begin to fear you are really in Love; ds, 
| where 


Memoirs of Amoranda. ,.- 
where are all thoſe pleaſant Airs? That Vivacity in your 
Eyes ? The Smiles that uſed to fit upon that Fine 
Mouth? And the Sprightly Diverting Converſation, ſo 
Agreeable to all that heard it? I think, ſaid he, we 
muſt ſend a Hue and Cry after your Deliverer, in Or- 
der to recover your Charms. 5 

I believe, Formator, ſaid ſhe, what I have loft you 
have found, methinks you rally with a very gay Ait; 
I am glad to ſee you grow ſo cheerful : but why ſhould 
you impute my Gravity rather to Love, than to the 
late Fright and Diſorder I have been in ? Do you think 
2 Danger like mine is to be forgotten of a ſudden? While 
they were in this Diſcourſe, a Servant came in with a 
Letter for his Lady, and ſaid, the Meſſenger ſtaid for 
an Anſwer, Formator, ſaid Amoranda, you ſhall give 
me Leave to read ir, which ſhe did, as follows: 


MADAM, 


PF HE 
T the Thoughts of having ſerved you, has deprived me 
a whole Night's Sleep : What Pleaſure can this World give 
us, like that of Obliging a Fine Woman, unleſs it be that of 
her returning it | But, as that is a Bleſſing I do not deſerve, 
it is likewiſe <vhat I dare not hope for, becauſe my Wiſhes are 
ſuperior to. any Service I have, or can do. Believe me Ma- 
dam, I aim at nothing leſs than Nur Lovely Perſon, and 
wviſh for nothing more, Oblige me with one Line, ta encou- 
rage a Viſit ; and if Ican but make myſelf acceptable to Tus, 
Formator and I will talk about the Eſtate. 


Tours, 


ALANTHUS, 


While Amoranda read this Letter, Formator watch'd 
her Eyes, in which he ſaw a pleafing Surpriſe, When 
ſhe had read it, with a quite different Look from that 


ſhe had all Dinner-time, ſhe ſaid, I have ſeen this Hand 
| | before, 


Raptures I bave been in ever ſince Teſterday, a © 


- 
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his Circumſtances. 
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ſaic ſhe, I find you are ro be 4 Party concern d, pray 
read it, and tell me whether I ſhall Anſwer it. When 
he had read it, he return'd it, and ſaid, I fear, Madam, 
my Advice will have but litle Force : however, ſince 
you condeſcend to ask it, it is but Good-manners to 
gire it: And I think you ought to have a Care how 
yeu converſe with a Man, for whom you ſeem to have 
a tender Concern already, till you know ſomerhing of 


Nay Formator, ſaid ſhe, that's the Part you are to 
look after, you know I have nothing to do with that; 
bat I think there can be no Harm in one Viſit, and it 
would be a poor Return for faving my Life and Honour, 
to deny him the Satisfaction of a Line: but I will write 
but a little, and you ſhall fee it when I have done, She 
went to her Cloſet, and wrote the following words: 


1 Confeſs myſelf ſo greatly Obliged by the Generous Alans. 
thus, that it is not poſſible for the little Inſtrument in 
ny Rund to make 4 ſuitable Acknowledgment for what Þ 
have receiv'd'; but beg you <vill accept in part, of what-it- 
can do, and expect the greateſt Addition from a Verbal Thanks,\ 


bah uin the Power of 


AMORANDA: 


F As ſoon as ſhe had done; ſhe brought it to Formater, 
and when he had read it, ſhe ſealed it up, and call'd for. 
the Meſſenger, whom ſhe had a Mind to pump a little. 
Friend, ſaid ſhe, I have wrote a Line to your Maſter, 
but you muſt tell me how to direct it. 

Madam, ſaid he, it can never loſe its Way, while I: 
am its Convoy-; I'll undertake to deliver it ſafe. How: 
many Miles, ſaid ſhe, have you rode To-day ? That, 
Madam, ſaid he, I cannot readily tell; for I'called at 
ſeveral Places wide of the Road: Was your Maſter. 
born on this fide of the Country? ſaid ſhe. I am very 
unfortunate, ſaid the Fellow, that I cannot anſwer any 
of your Ladyſhip's Queſtions directly; but real! 2 


am, 


dam; he was born before I came te him. ' May be, ſad 


Amoramda, you. don't know his Name neit r. Yes . 
Madam, ſaid he, mighty well, aud ſa does your Lady- 
ſhip doubtleſs, for my Maſter always writes his Name, 
_ when he (ends a, Billet to a fine Lady. I fancy, faid 4- 
moramda, your Maſter's a Papiſt, and you.are his BH, 
lain in Diſguiſe, for you have all the Evaſions of a Je- 
ſuit,” No Madam, ſaid he, I have only Religion e- 
. nough. for one, I want the cunning Part; bur Madam, 
ſaid he, my; Maſter will be impatient for my Return, 
ſo beg your Ladyſhip will diſmiſs me. Here then, ſaid 
me, take that Letter for your Maſter, and there's ſome- 
thing for yourſelf, and be gene as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
Formator ſtood all this while at the Window leering 
at them, and laughing to hear the Dialogue betwixt 
them. Well, Madam, ſaid he, L am ſure you are pleaſ- 
ed, yaur Loaks are ſe much mended. Pugh ! ſaid ſhe, 
I think I have the ſooliſheſt Eyes that ever were, they 
can't keep a Secret; but they can tell you no more 
than I have done already. I have ond to you, I do 
Aike this Man, Who calls himſelt Alanthus, much better 
than any I-ever ſaw: before, and am fully determin d to 
die as 1 am, if his Circumſtances will not admit of an 
Union between us. But I am now going to be 
happy in a Female Conſidant, to — I can intru 
all my Secrets. Not another Aventia, I hop ſaid Far- 
ator, No, no, faid ſhe, it is a gtave Lady, the on- 
ly Relation I have on my Mother's fide 2 I expect her 
To- morrow; ſhe will be a rare Companion for you, For- 
mator, and I can aſſure you ſhe is a Woman of good 
Senſe, and a pretty Fortune. I know not but we may 
2” a — _— — on — contriving 
r a Companion for myſelf, I am, per gettin 
you a Miſtreſs. No, Makes ſaid X — 
many Miſtreſſes as I intend to have already; but if ſhe 
comes To- morrow, I think I'll. go and meet her. III 
aſſure you, ſkid Amoranda, I intend her for my Compa- 
nion and Bedfellow all this enfujng Winter. Yes, ſaid 
Formatoy, if Alanthus does not take her Place. Say no 
more of that, ſaid ſhe, but I deſire you will not go out 
To mortow, becauſe I fancy Alanthes will come, — [ 
would 
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would feign have you ſee him. Madam, faid he, I ſhall 
not want an Opportunity of ſeeing him; his firſt Viki 
will not be his laſt: Amoranda cannot make an half 
Conqueſt. | 

I declare, ſaid ſhe, you are very courtly, and I be- 

I gin to take a little Merit to myſelf upon your Account 
for they ſay, a brisk Girl makes a young Old Man: 

- but I'll go and undreſs me, and by that time Supper 
will be ready. White Amoranda was undrefling, the 
pull'd out the pleaſing Letter; and while ſhe was read- 
ing it over again, en, with the prying Eyes of a 
Chamber maid, look d at it, and ſaid, I wonder, Ma- 
dam, what Delight you can take in that Rude, Un- 
mannerly Letter. What do you mean, ſaid Amoranda, 
you-never ſaw it in you Life before ? Why,' Madam, ſaid 
— is it not that you had thrown in at the Summer- 
houſe Window in the Glove? I think it is the ſame 
Hand, Aye, ſaid Amoranda, and ſo do I too, now you 

t mein Mind on't; I knew I had ſeen the Hand 

— but could not remember where. No, Femy, ſaid 
ne, that Letter which you call rude, I now ſee with 
ether Eyes, and have Reaſon to believe it came from a 
Friend. Nay, Madam, you know beſt how you can 
bear an Affront: had any Fellow ſent me ſuch a one, 
I would have ſpit in his Face the firſt time I ſaw him: 
-Tell me I was no Angel ! An Impudent Blockhead, I 
find, ſaid Amoranda, your Lovers muſt be = obſe- 
quious, Ferry ; Prigthee what ſort of a Husband 
would you have? Madam, ſaid ſhe, I would have 
one that could keep me as well as you do, One that 
would riſe to work in the Morning, and let me lie a- 
bed, keep me a Maid to do the Buſineſs of the Houſe, 
and a Nurſe to bring up his Children; and then, I 
believe, I ſhould make a pretty good Wife, That is to 
Tay, Fenny, ſaid Amoranda, If you can get a Husband 
that will keep you in perfect Idleneſs, you will be ſo 
very good, as to be very quiet; but I find you intend 
to take leſs Pains than I ſhould do; for, if ever I have 
a Child, I will not think it a Trouble to nurſe it, tis a 
Work Nature requires of us, Aye, marry, Madam, ſaid 
Fenm, if I had follow'd Nature, I ſhould have had 
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Gee; . 
long ago ago for ſame-body ta nurſe: But L hear 
* Mn 


a had done \ Amoranda ſhew'd For- 
or the Letter, and * d him, if he did not 
ink it was the ſame Hand which came ſubſcribed 
Alanthys ? Yes, Madam, ſaid he, I believe it is; and 
how will you . excuſe ſuch Plain-dealiog ? Oh ! faid 
Amoranda, you have taught me to reliſh it, and I have 
no longer a Taſte for Flattery; I ſee tis nothing | A, 

Selt-Intercit in your. Sex, and a N 
be pleaſed with it. Believe me, Madam, ſa 7 
tor, you make my poor Old Heart das und oy, to 
ſee this happ n. in you; and I Fn given 
ag — to your Uncle, 1 the Ad Tg 

in your Behaviour: As for Alantbus, I fuld he 

has — rh « Way to your good Opinion of him ; and if, 

I find his Eftats anſwers, as he ſeems to hing, it will, I 

will further his Amour, and try to make you. Hippy) in 
2 Man you like. 

mator, ſaid the pleaſed — Do. not you 

e ought to have more than a common Regard for 

the Man * ſnatch d me from the Jaws of Death and 

Ruin? But what, ſaid ſhe, can be the Reaſon of his 

concealing, himſelf ? 

Madam, ſaid Formator, Man is a Rational Creature, 
and you ay Alantbus has good Senſe ; he, doubtleſs, has 
his Reaſons for what, he but when I ſee him, T 
will give you my een of him more at large. Te 


* 


now grew late, and Amoranda went to-bed, but Alan- 
thus, [whom ſhe expected to ſte next Day] had taken 


ſuch Poſſeſſion of her Head and Heart, that poor way 1 
was quite baniſh'd. The Sun no ſooner got up than 
moranda did ſo too; and leaving a "filet; Bed went into 
the Garden, to try if Variety of Objects would divert 
her Thoughts; after ſhe had ſpent * time am 

the Birds and Flowers, ſhe thought ſhe heard the Noi 8 
of Horſes in the High - way, and ſome-body groan ; ſhe 
ran and called um, who came, and they with the 
Gardener ran to the Summer-houſe, gnd having. opened 
the , they law a op young Lady on a Hans 
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| es Wigg, with a lac'd 
Brocade, fac'd with a 


three Servants in rich Liveries, and her Woman, all 


well mounted; but juft at the Summer-Houſe Window 
ane of her Men fell down and broke his Leg, Amoran- 
da had a juſt Com paſſion for the unfortunate Man, and 


ſaw his Lady's Journey retarded ; but the late Attem 


my Servants ſhall get you a Surgeon. The Lady ac- 
cepted of the Invitation, and Amoranda met ber at the 


Gate ; when ſhe had. conducted her in with that Re- 
ct which ſhe thought due to her Quality, ſhe or- 


er d her Coach tobe got ready, to carry the Servant 


to the next Maitket-Town, within three little Miles, 


and where there was a very good Surgeon. Amoramda 


then call'd for Breakfaft, and while t were drink- 
ing Tea, and eating Sweetmeats, fhe kept her Eye ſo 


long upon the ſtrange Lady, that fhe was almoſt a- 


i and thought ſhe ſaw every Feature of Alanthus 


in her, only he's had a more Effeminate Turn. 

Madam, faid ſhe, if I may hope for the Honour of 
being better acquainted with you, and that you have 
not reſolved to make your Journey a Secret, I thould 
be very proud of knowing your Family, and where 
vou travel this Way. Madam [ſaid the young Lady] 
I never thought any thing ſo troubleſome as a Secret, 


and for that Reaſon never keep any: I can aſſure you, 


there is not one Circumſtance of my Life worth know- 
ing; but if it will oblige you, to anſwer directly to 
the Queſtions you have asked, I will briefly tall you: 
My Father, who has been ſome Years dead, was Mar- 


2 of . 7; I left a tender Mother yeſter- 
ay, to go in ſearch of an only Brother, of whom 1 
hope to hear at Lord Ba——_— He has been from us 


above this Half Year, and though he writes to us often, 


we know not where he is. Lord B—— is my Mother's 
Brother, and lives ſo near you, I preſume, I need not name 


75 The Reform'd Coguet; vr, & 
Jennet, in very rich Trappings, the Lady herſelf in, n 
70 Yar 3g — of Habit of 
ver Stuff, and attended by 


which had been made upon her, made her afraid to de- 
.fire her to come in: However, Good-manners took 
1 her Fears, and ſhe ſaid, Madam, If you will 

our me ſo far as to ritle into the Court, and alight, 


7 
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the Town, . butthink it is not above twelve Miles from 
hence. And pray, Madam, ſaid Amoranda, is not the 
: Marquiſs, your Brother, called Alantbus ? Yes, 
id the Lady, Do you know him, Madam ? I believe, 
aid Amoranda, I ſaw him once on Horſe- back, when 1 
was from home one Day; he is a ſine Man, and I think 
your Ladyſhip like him. By this time the Servants re- 
turn d, who had carried their Companion to the Sur- 
geon ; and the young Lady again took Horſe, after ſhe 
refuſed a great many Invitations from Amoranda to 
- ſay a Day or two. with her, but obliged herſelf to call as 
e-returned,..and ſtay a Week with her then. 
J 4s ſoon as ſhe was gone, a Thouſand Thoughts | 
_ crowded themſelves into Amoranda's Breaſt, and as ma- 
ny pleaſant Idea's danced in her Fancy; ſhe well knew 
Fermator would. ſhare her Joy, and —— call'd for 
him, to communicate the whole Affair to him; but 
was told, he rode out in the Morning before Seven o 
Clock, and ſaid, 2 not return till Night. She 
deſpaired of ſeeing Alantbus that Day, thinking his Siſtex 
would wholly engroſs him 3. however, ſhe was reſolved 
to pub on all her Charms both-that. Day, and eyery, 
Day till he came, and called Fenny to go up and dreſs 
her to the very beſt-Advantage. . Dinner over, Alanthus, 
who had Love enough to leave all the World for. Ames» 
randa, came in-a Chariot and two Horſes, attended on- 
J. ly by as many Footmen. She was reſolved to take 
no Notice ſhe had ſeen his Siſter, or knew any thin 
of his Quality, but leave him wholly to himſelf, and 
et him make his vwn Diſcovery- when he thought fit. 
She received him, however, with a modeſt Delightin 
her Countenance, and he approached her with Love 
and Tranſport, Madam, faid he, if my faultering 
Tongue does not well. expreſs the Sentiments of my 
Heart, you are to impute it to that Concern, which I 
believe maſt Men have about them, when they firſt rel} 
a Lady they love. But Amoranda, ſaid he, if you have 
well conſulted your own Charms, you may ſave-merhis 
Confuſion, and believe! love you, though 1 never tell 
you ſo; for nothing but Age or Stupidity can reſiſt 
them. Alanthus, ſaid ſhe, you come upon me ſo yery 
| 7. ſud 
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ſuddenly, that I am at 2 Loſs for an Anſwer ; but 1 


* 


don't wonder you are out of Countenance at the Decla- 


ration you have made: Love is a Subject every Man of 


Mode is aſhamed of. It has been fo long exploded, 
that our modern Wits would no more be ſeen in Cee 
Toils, than in « Church; and would as ſoon be pet - 
Faaded to ſay their Prayers, as tell « Lady they love 


her. 7 e486 
Madam, faid Alanthus, you of a Set of Men, 
who are beſt known to the World by the Names of Beaus 
Coxcombs, I beg, Madam, you will not take me 
one of that Number, but believe me a Man of à re- 
gular Conduct, one that was never aſhamed to own his 
Maker, or to keep his Laws; and for that Reaſon, 
whenever I take a Woman to my Arms, ſhe ſhall come 


can give us. Believe me, Amoranda, you are very dear 
to me, and I know you much better than you think 1 
do. I think, Sir, your Words are as myſterious as part 


of four Behaviour in the Wood was; I can very fafely 
tell myſelf, I never ſaw your Face till then, and if you 
ever faw mine before, I ſhould be obliged to you, if 


you would tell me where. Madam, ſaid he, a very 
little time will draw up the Curtain, and lay all open 
to the naked Eye; in the mean time, if you dare give 
yourſelf up into my Hands, you ſhall find I will ſtrive 
to make you very happy. _ + (72 3.8 

I dare ſay, ſaid Amoranda, you do not expect any 
Hopes from me, till I know who I give them to; or 
think I would beſtow a Heart on one, who may run a- 
way with-ir, and I not know where to call for't again. 
No, Madam, ſaid Alantbus, I have a much better Opi- 
nion of your good Senſe, than to expect an indiſcreet 
Action from you; but if I convince-you, my Family 
and Eftate are equal to your own, and-can procure your 
Uncles Conſent, have you then any ObjeQion againft 
me? Yes, ſaid Amoranda, for all your plauſible Pre- 


tences a d Declarations of Love, I can uce a Let- 


ter under your own Hand, in which you tell me you 
don't love me, Then, Madam, ſaid he, I'll renounce 
my Pretenſions. Amoranda then pull'd out Gn Longs 


there with the beſt Authority that Law we live under 


if 


If 


_ 


which came in the Glove, and ud him, If that WAS 


ter worth keeping ſo long, but you have put a very 
uvrong Conſtruction upon it; and I deſign'd-itas a very 
great Mark of my Eſteem: I ſent it to put 


and Formality of a Tedious Courtſhip, and 
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preſs d ſo much Ill-manners in it. 


I p * 5 
Lake it then, ſaid ſhe, and read it orer ? Which he 


did with ſome Emotion; then ſaid with a Smile, I did 
not think, Madam, you would have thought this Let- 


you in 
turning the right End of the PerſpeCive to yourſelſ, that 


you might with more Eaſe behold your own Danger I 


own the Obligation, Sir, ſaid ſhe, but az yon have 
that commanding Charm of good Senſe, I defire:you 
will employ it in conſidering how early an Excurſion 1 
made into the. World, left my Father and Mother be- 


ſore I underſtood any. thing but Flattery, I might have 


ſaid, or loved any thing but it; and had not my Uncle 
ſent me as good an Old Man as ever undertook fo Trou- 
bleſome a Task, 1 might have fallen into a Thouſand 
Inconveniences: I wiſh he would come home white 
you are here, I am ſure, you would like his Converſas 
tion mightily. Madam, faid Alanthus, 9 thing 
| #94720 me, which gives you Satisfaction; and if I can 

ut find the Art of pleaſing you myſelf, I have no othet 
Wiſhes. Juſt here a Footman came in with the Tea- 
Table, tura'd the Diſcourſe ; Alaubus drank in 
Love faſter than Tea, and Amoranda's Charms were his 
beſt Repaſt. She on her Side; had not ſo great a'Com- 


mand of her Eyes, but they made ſometimes a Diſco- 


very of her Heart, to the unſpeakable inward Content 
of Alanthus. The Afternoon was now pretty far fpent, 
and our Lover began: to think of taking his Leave ; but 


| firit, he told Amoranda,' he would not preſs her farther 
at that time, for an Aſſurance of his Happineſs,- becauſe 


it was the firſt time he had declar'd himſelf, but hop d 
a few Viſits more would make her forget the Ceremony 
ye him'a 
Glimpſe of the only Satisfaction he was capable of He 
then went with unwilling Steps to his Chariot, and 4 
moranda 'return'd\in-with a - pleaſed Countenanee, and 
ſate down'to meditate upon what had paſted ihat Aſter⸗ 
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toon; but her Soliloquies were i 
ing her *Couſin Maris was come, whom ſhe had been 

expecting ſome Hours, and went to meet with that 
Chearfulneſs and Good-nature, which ſhew'd- itſelf ine . 
her Actions. 


3 ht me what. I have long wanted, « Fe- 
LA, And now I have you, we will not patt 
this'Winter. - Madam, faid Maria, I don't want Incli- 
nation to ſpend my whole Life with „but I have 
a ſmall Concern at home, which will ardly admit of 
fo long an Abſence ; however, tis time enough to talk 
of that a Month hence. Nay, then, ſaid Amorands, 
there is a Lover in the Caſe. I never was in a young 
Girl's Company in my Life, ſaid Maria, but ſhe brought 

22 1 & eee K. am net- 

f enough, nor enough to be in Love; 
that Pallion. generally takes Phhoo, when Women are in 
their ficſt or ſecond Spring : Now I am paſt- one, and 

Ah ! ſaid Amoranda, 1 fancy 
when the Blind Boy ſhoots his e where- 
n they hit they wound. 

The heft on't is [ſaid Maris laughing] I have had 
the good Fortune of eſcaping him hitherto ; and if I 
thovght myſelf in any Danger, would wear a Breaſt- 
Plate to repel his Force. But I have heard, ſaid Amo- 
wands, Love is ſach a ſubtil Thief, it finds a Wa 
the Heart, though never ſo ftrongly guarded ; — © 
tis a Pain we:all like, tho“ we often complain on' t:. 
You ſpeak, Madam, ſaid Maria, as if there were a 
god Underftanding berwixt you, but I defire you will 

et introduce me into his Company; for I would al- 
Vays.fay with the Old Song, I n free and will be ſe. 
Nell, vl ſaid Amoranda, 1 have ſeen as bold Cham- 
pions for Liberty, as you, led home, at laſt, in Chains, 
on the Victor's Triumph: pid an Arbi 
Prince,. and will allow none of his Subjects to preten 
to Liberty and Property. But come, ſaid the, we'll 
2 up: ſtairs, that you pull off your Habit, and 

ok Jike ons e , Aſter they had ſate a- 
while, 4worauda heatd 1 a 
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My Deareſt Meria (ſaid the, taking ber in her As) . 
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dad ſaid to Maris, There is my Honeſt Guardian come 
home, we will go down to him, he is one of the Beſt 
Men upon Barth. They found him in the Parlour,” tg 
whom Amoranda preſented her Relation, and he with - 
his wonted Good-manners ſaluted, and bade her Wel- 
come; then turning to Amoranda ſaid, Madam, Von are 
dreſſed exceeding gay To · night, I doubt you have had u 
Viſiter, and am fure if you have, he is gone away in 
Fetters, for you look more than commonly 
| Yes, faid Amoranda, ſol have, and wonder you wo 
out, when I told you I expected him, I am ſo 
id Formatoyr, I was not here, But did not think 
would come ſo ſoon, That, ſaid Ameranda, muſt be an 
Affront either to him or me; for either you think my 
Charms are not Attractive enough, or you think him an 
Unmannerly Fellow, who does not know a Viſit de- 
ferr'd is as as none: He told me Formatoy, he knew 
me better than I thought he did; and 1 could have 
told him, I knew him better than he thought I did: 
But I was reſolved to give him his own Way, and faid 
not a Word of the Matter, Why ? ſaid Formator, What 
do you know of him? I know, ſaid ſhe, he is a Mars 
 quifs; that his Father is dead, that he has no Brothe 
and but one Sifter ; that How Madam! [faid 
Formator in the greateſt Surprize] Do you know all this? 
Did he tell you ſo? No Formator, ſaid the, he did 
not tell me ſo; but One did that knows as well as himfelf + 
His Siſter rode by To-day, whom you might have ſeen, 
had you been at home ; an Accident happened juft at 
our Door almoſt, which obliged me to invite her in! 


* 


And ſeeing her the very Picture of Alanthes, I enquired 


into her Family, of which ſhe gave me a full Account 
without Reſetve ; and told me ' ſhe had but one Bro- 
ther, and his Name was Alautbus. Ifee, ſaid Formator, 
this Alanthus has found the Way to pleaſe you, and this 
Diſcovery of his Family will countenance your Choice ; 
but Madam, as you have found out one Secret, I muſt 
ndw tell you another: Your Uncle, before I left him, 
had provided a Husband for you, a Man of Worth, of 
Wealth, of Quality; and my Buſineſs'was'to take 2 


is 6 _ 223 8 
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you married no body elſe: Now Madam, if your Un- 


' £le's- Choice be every way as good as your own, will 
you ſcruple to oblige him, when you cannot. find one 
ion 


me this ſooner? Why did you let me ſee Alanthus, to 
whom I have given an Heart, which is not in my Pow- 
er to recal ? No For mater, ſaid ſhe, I will die to oblige 
my Deareſt Uncle, but I cannot ceaſe to love Alantbus. 
You yourſelf ſay, my Uncle's Choice is but as good ag 
my own; and if there be an exact Equality between 
the Men, why am not I to be pleaſed, who am to ſpend 


Arms of a Man I never ſaw? _. BS F 
I would be cruel indeed, ſaid Formator, to force you 
to marry 4 Man you never ſaw ; but Madam, you have 
ſeen him a Thouſand Times: nay, and what is more, 
you love him too. aan r 66 
: * Formater [ſaid ſhe with Tears in her Eyes] I did not 
expect this Uſage from you, it is falſe, by all my Love 
tis falſe; I never caſt an Eye of Affection towards any 
of your Sex in my Life till I ſaw Alanthus; and when 
I ceaſe to love him may I eternally loſe him. And when 
1 ceaſe to encourage that Love, ſaid Formator, may I 
lofe your Eſteem, which Heaven knows I value more 
than any carthly Good; and now Madam, faid he, pre- 
pare for Joy; Alantbus is your Uncle's Choice, Anioran- 
da was ſo overwhelmed with Delight at this Happy Diſ- 
sovery, that ſhe ſate for ſome time both ſpeechleſs and 
motionleſs : At laſt, Formator, ſaid ſhe, you have given 
me the moſt ſenſible Satisfaction I am capable of; for I 
non find myſelf in a Condition to andy: a moſt Indul- 
ent, Tender, Kind, Generous Uncle, and can at the 
ſame Time indulge my own Inclinations : Bur till I am 
at a Lofs for a Meaning to ſome of your Words: Why do 
you ſay, if Alanthus Je the Man, I have ſeen him a 
Thouſand times? Madam, ſaid Formator, you know 
there has been all along ſomething myſterious in that 
Gentleman's Behaviour; but the next Viſit he makes 
you will ſet all in a clear Light, and you ſhall be ſatiſ- 
in every Particular, F 


Very 


inſt the Man? Why Formator [ſaid ſhe 
trembling! have you uſed nie fo cruelly, as not: to tell 


my Days with him? And why muſt I be forced into the 
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bing trop faid Mayia, ir is no Wonder, Madam, you 


have been ſtanding up for Love's Prerogative all this 
while, 1 ſee you Argh Excellent Subject, and will, 
Sight for your Maſter ; they ſay, Love is a catching: E- 
vil: I think, inſtead of ſtaying all the Winter, I had 
not beſt to Ray all the Week. ſay you, Sir [ſaid 
ſhe'to Formator] Is it not infeQtions ? Madam, ſaid he, 
I believe Love often creates Sympathy, but I never 
heard it was infectious; Love is a Paſhon of the Mind, 
which moſt reſembles Heaven; and that Heart which 


is not ible of Love, is certainly filled with more 
inferior Pathons : But I am an Old Fellow, and have 


now forgot both the Pleaſure, Pain, and Power of it. 
No Sir, ſaid Maria, I am ſure you have not quite for- 
17 you ſpeak with too much Energy in its Behalf, 
ſhould laugh, ſaid Amoranda, to ſee ye Two talk your 
ſelves into the Paſſion ye are fo very buſy about; you 
cannot imagine, Formator, with what Pleaſure I ſhould 
fee ye both made One. Madam, ſaid Formator, the 
Honour of being allied to you is -a ſufficient Reaſon for 
breaking any Reſolution I have made againſt Marrimo- 
ny; but I will certainly fee PROT over, before 
I think of my own : Beſide, I fear-this Lady will think 
me too: Old for der. e | 8 $54 509 
No, no, faid Amoranda, Maria is not very young her- 
felf, and you may have the Pleaſure of ages. boy eg : 
and no Morral take the leaft Notice of either of ye. 
Aye, ſaid Formator, there lies the Burden ſo heavy up- 
on old Shoulders ; we do not fink under the Infirmities 
of Age, but we ate deſpiſed for being Old: Though 
the Young are very generous, and willing to give us 
our Revenge, by being content to live till that deſpica- 
ble Time —4 Ives. I don't think, ſaid Amoranda, a+ 
ny-body deſpiſes a Perſon for having Sixty Years on 
their Backs; but becauſe they then grow ſfowre, moroſe, 
cenſorious, and have ſo great a Pique againſt the Young; 
that they won't ſo much as remember they were ever 
ſo themſelves : Tell me Formator, ſaid ſhe, You that are 
free from the Weakneſs of Age, is not my Notion juſt ? 


Madam, faid Formator, Your Judgment runs in too clear 
a Chan- 


o 
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Channel, to be ſtopp'd by any Sediment: I have f- 
ten thought Old People take the moſt Pains to make 
themſelves diſagreeable, For my. Part, ſaid Mi, I 
ſit and tremble to hear all this, and ſhall do nothing to 
night but r to avoid it: I once heard of a Great 
Perſon, who had One 4 by. him, to put him in 
mind he was a Man; and I. think it would be very 
convenient for us to have ſome- body by us to put us in 
mind we are growing Old: that as he avoided Pride 
by the One, we may Folly by the Other. Nay, ſaid 
Amaranda, we live in a very good-natur d World, that 
will tell us ons Faults without being hired to it; I'll 
, warrant you may meet with Ten Thouſand,” that will „I, 
tell you for nothing you are: an Old Maid. Supper, and 
: ſome other Chat of this kind, put an End to — Even- 
ing, and two whole Days were ſpent without ſeeing or 
hearing from Alanthus ; during which Time Amorands 
. was'very uncaſy, and Maria, who ſhould have divert- 
ed her, had ſeen ſo much in Formator, that ſhe grew 
dull, and wanted a Comiprter herſelf; by which we 
may ſee there are Charms even in Old Age, when it-is 
dreſs d in the Ornament of an Agreeable — 22 For- 
mator, ſaid Amoranda, You that are privy to all, will yon 
tell me what new Myſtery has introduced itſelf into the 
Behaviour of Alanthus now? Is there no End of his 
Ambiguous Proceedings? And muſt I.never. ſee the Rid- 
dle more? 8 a 
Madam, faid he, if you never do, I ans ſatisfied 4- 
lantbus will have the greateſt Diſappointment ; for I 
know he loves you with a Paſſion not to be match d in 
Man: But if we hear nothing from him by. To-mortow, 
L will go myſelf for Intelligence. The Morrow came, 
but ſtill no News; and Formator, who read a great deal 
of. Uneaſineſs in Amoranda's Looks, told her, he would 
go juſt then and bring her News; but as he was draw- 
ing on his Boots, a Servant from Alanthus brought 4- 
moranda a Letter. She took. the welcome Paper, and 
found. theſe Words 
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Do nei Complain, Deareſt Amoranda, of an indi- 
non cpbic = tgp pr me to my Bed; but that I m 
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erough Herſelf to guet 
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Ob ! that Amoranda bad but. Love 
at mine, Sbe <vould then have ſome” Notion'of thoſe Torments, 
evhich "Abſence, Cruel Abſence, creates in me : When 1 ſball - 
be able to tbroeu myſelf at ur Feet "tis impoſſible” for me io 
 knoew ; but if Tou <vould haſten my Rerbvery, it muſt be by - 

4 Eine from Tour Dear Hand to rA 2 8 ee 


ALANT HUS 


 Ymorands's Eyes ſoon made a Diſcovery vf the Senti- 
ments of her Heart, and who ſaw her Con- 
ern, told her, he would go and ſee Alanthus, and bring 
her better News. She waited with ſome Impatience 
for his Return, which was not till almoſt Night; and 
then he told her, It was only a light Fever, which his 
Ph had affured him would go off in a few Days, 
in the mean time, he would write to her every Day, 
till he was in à Condition to'come in Perſon ; which 
accordingly he did, and every Letter gave freſh Advice 
his Recovery, When Amoranda found her Loved 4 
lanthus out of Danger, as all his Letters aſſured her he 
was, the began to rally poor Maria : Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
you are grown' ſtrangely grave of late; I thought, for 
ſome Iime, it had been occaſion'd by your Concern for 
me; but though my Gaiety be return'd, yours is quite 
fled, I think. Come Frrmatoy, faid ſhe, I don't know 
w far you may be concern'd in this Metamorphoſe 
aſſure you I expect a good Account of this Matter, 
and ſhall be very well pleaſed to ſay, Here comes ny 
Couſin Formator. Well Madam, faid Foxmator, when L 
| 2 . ce 
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e you in the Arms of Alanthas, 1 
von ſhall diſpaſc of Fermator as you But. Ma- 
E be, hays e Commands co dre 1 

He's well again now; but I leave that to you Formater, 
ſend what Meſſage you: pleaſe. Formator went to diſ- 
miſß the Men, and then Maria found her Tongue again. 

Madam; faid ſhe, how. will yon anſwer this Behaviour 

of yours to your Good- nature? To ſay ſo many ſhock- 
ing Things to me, before the very Man you fancy I have 
an Efteem for : I declare, if I were not one of the beſt- 
natur d Old Maids in Ewrope, I ſhould reſent it paſt 
Forgiveneſs. Prithee Child, ſaid Amoranda, don't be 
fo fooliſh, why, 1 can't believe there is any Difference 
betwixt an Old Man and an Old Woman; and I dare 
romiſe, in Formator's Name, if ever he marries, the 
oman muſt ſpeak firſt. I don't know how it is, ſaid 
Maris, but Formator's Intel lects ſeem to be perſectly 
ſound ; and for his Out-ſide, there is nothing Old be- 
longing to it but his Beard, and that I. confeſs is a very „ 
queer one, as ever I ſaw in my Fife: For I have been 
ere above a Fortnight, and I am ſure it has never been 
& Pin's Point longer or ſhorter. ſince I came. Why te- 
ally, ſaid Amoranda, I have often minded his Beard 
myſelf, and I ſometimes fancy the Man was born with 
it; for he has never ſhaved it ſince he came here, and 
done would think it might in that Time have grown ve- „„ 
pl well down to bis Waiſt: But Fam 4 
der ale, prithee what was the Matter with you, 
to be ſo ſadly in the Dumps ? Why, ſaid Maria, If I tell 
. you] the whole Truth, it will amount to no more than 
you have gueſs d already; and I ſhall make no great 
Neraple te tell you, if I ever liked a Man in my · Life 
tis Fmator. I am glad, ſaid Amoranda, it will be in 
my Power to ſerye you then; for you know, when I. 
am married myſelf I am to diſpoſe of him as I pleaſe : 
But what think you of the God of Love now, Mrs Ma- 
via? I think of him now, ſaid ſhe, as I did before, 


that the Diſtemper he flings among Men is catching; 
however, he has — I am aot ſlain: And 


£ 


e <a a 


: Cod : 
. 4 . 
= \ 
*.3L. * 8 
- 
* 
= 
4 1 


YN 


dus dexe Morning“ 
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Wetd bot for ta A robe? rev A I would 
for my Life, leave the Place ; where I ſaw my 
fin ſo 1 Danger. | | 
poor Lady found heel in a much greater 


Nl 


But the 


Hay on fire, conſumed the Stables, and burnt all the 


Horſes : And, for want of a timely Diſcovery, © the 


Flames being very violent, they had catch'd ald of 
one End of the Houſe ; but w_ Family being alarm d 


It was ſoon put ut. 


Formator, us ſoon ds he heard the dreadful CryofFiref 
jump'd out of Bed, pp d on his Nigh tgown,” and ran 
to Amoranda's Chamber; he found her up, and in « 
horrible Fright, but hearing Formatoy come into her 
Chamber, ſhe turned to go with him out of the Houſe, 
and had no ſooner look d upon him, than her Fear gay ve 
way to the Surprize; My Lord Alanthus! ſaid the, 
How, or when came you here? Foymator was as mijclt 
farpriſed to hear her ask ſuch a 9840. as ſhe was to 
ſee him there, and clap 'd his Hand to his Mouth to 
ſeel for his Bea gre in the Fright-and Hurry he 
kad forgot,” Madam, ſaid he, I fly by Inftin& when 
you are in r; but let me convey — hence, and 
in a ſafer Place T'l] tell you more. As they were going 
down-ſtairs, they met ſeveral of the Servants comi 
tell chem the Fire was quite extiguiſhed ; upon which 
return d up-ſtairs, and went into the Dining. Nom. | 
Ir being now fair Day-light, Maria, who had been all this 
while with them, * had-had her ſhare of the Terror 
which had attended the Night, ſeeing Alantbus and A- 
. look with ſome Confuſi ion in both their Faces; 

began to recal her ſcattered Senſes, and compare the 


reſent with the paſt. This Alambus [ ſaid ſhe to her 
KF] is — in every thing but the filthy Beard, 


on which we have ſo lately animadverted; but I con- 


feſs [thought ſhe] it made a very ou Alteration, and 
I'll try i 1 can find it out : ſhe left the Two dev, 
and wont, as ſhe pretended, to ſee the Ruin'd Stables. 
When Amoranda found | herſelf 4 alone with "ke ; 
W 


s Dawn; for one of the Cateleſs 2 
 Groomis had left a Candle in the Stable, which ſet the 
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What, Sir, ſaid ſhe, am I to think of your being hang 

At ſuch an Hout, in Fiber Healthy, and In Fermwator's 
Son, when I thought you on 6 iſhing Bed of 
Sickneſt in yaur own Houſt, or Lodgings } Muſt I al- 
ways 
very low Opinion ef my Prudence, while you dare not 
trult me ſo much as with your Name or Family; and 
if am acquainted with both, I owe my Intelligence 
10 Chance ; your Lordſhip will pardon me, if I reſenr 
It. Soping thus, ſhe roſe from, her Seat, and was ge- 
ing, when Alanthus ſnatch'd her Hand, and ſaid, My 

dorable A merandd, if I value myſclffor any Action of 
wy Like, it is for earrying-on ſo Clean a Cheat ſo long 
Time; I have been theſe Eight Months under your 
Roof, and have never lain one | 
been daily capyerſant with you, and dined and ſupp'd 
at your Table, and yet you never ſaw me more than 
twice or thrice. While 4noravda was waiting ſor an 
Explication of what 4/antbus had ſaid, ſhe ſaum Moria 
come i. ade in with Fermator's Beard dangling at het 
Fingers-Ends ; Here Madam, ſaid ſhe, - Ferrat han 
caſt his Skin, and left it me far a Legacy; far I: plan- 
ly fee it is all that will fall ta my Share of the Wan. 


* Seranda looked at the Beard, then at Alantbus; What, 


Lid the, do I ſee? Ot, what am I to believe ? Not 
my Eyes, for they have deceived me already; not Al- 


ow at once he in Reality you are; while you werd 
Foxmator, I had all the Value and Eſteem for you which, 
Was due to a Good Adviſer, and a Cateful Guardian ; 
when Itook you for Ld. Alantbus, I look d upon you as 


a Man of the higheft Merit, as well as Quality; and the 
geve you a; 


Additional Service you did me in the Wood 
very good Title to a Heart, which I thought you greatly: 
worthy of ; Hut now that you ate no | r Formar 
to, I have done wich you as a Guardian; 
better ſatisfied you are Lord Alanthrs, I have done with 
you as 8 Lover ton. Alanthus was very 

with het Caution, hut teſolved to try ber 4 little 


rther;. 


ight abroad; have 


well eaſtd : - 


re 
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be a Stranger to your Intentians ? Sure ou haves 


d till 1am 


J 


0 N * 1 71 7 
" * 
= HA - 
C = — 
2 * . 
- 1 = 
= 


| : 24 1 
before he gave her that Satisfaction ſhe expect i 
dum ſaid he, was not the Authority I brought 0 in- 
rrodace me ſufficient ?-Did I not give you a Letter from 
your Uncle's own Hand, to receive me as a Friend } © 

Yes, ſaid Amoranda,, to receive you as 2a Guardian, 
not as a Lover; to receive you as Formator,. not as * 2 
thus : And if you could {d dextrouſly deceive me, 

traps you have done the ſame, bim. I fear, M 
| faid Alanthus, you would be 11 eas'd to find me uawor⸗ 
thy of you, — would be glad of a fair Pretence to 
make me a Stranger t your Favour. No, ſaid ſhe;. 
Heaven knows, to find you any thing but Lord Aan 
„thus, would be the greateſt Diſappointment I am capa- 
ble of knowing; and I have made too many Declara- 
tions. to Formator, of my Love for Alantbus, 10 in- 
different to him all of a ſudden: But ſuch a groſs Im- 
poſition as this might prove, would not only ruin my 
Fortune, but call my Senſe in Queſtion too; though T _ 
confels, there is one Circumſtance, which "makes. me 
1 hope you ate tha Man I wiſh.:' And that is, the c- 
count I had from your Siſter, of your Family. Ns oh 
have ſtill another, which will crowd in to juſtify you; | 
_  _ Face Lown you have, which ſays a Thouſand Fed Th 
our reg? yur and 2 me as often for my a .- _ 
. of you. 3 
Let all Diſputes for ever ceaſe betwixt us, ſaid Aan 
thus, as 1 will this Hour give you Satistaction. He went. 
away to his own Apartment, and when he had dreſs d 
him, returned with a Paper in his Hand: Here, m = 4 
Amoranda, (aid he, let this convince you. She took: 


the Paper from hias, which ſhe knew. to be her Uncle's 
Hand, and found theſe Words: 


HE Man, ny Deare Niece, evho ſome Months age 
appeared to Is as the Grave, the Wiſe, the Old For- 

mator, is now turned into the Gay, the Toung, the Accom- 
pid d Lord Marquiſs of W] ; and whenever be 
thinks -fit to ſcopes bimſelf, it is greatly my Deſire u uſe 
him as ſuch, He has done me the Honour to accept of me for 
I 2 a Friend, 
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a Friend, and promiſed to make Tou the Partner of his Bed, if 
be liked Tow ephen be ſaw Tow, and could a Means ta 


be 11. | 
: 5 e 


ben Amorands had read the Paper over, ſhe reaſ- 


famed her Cheerful Looks, and Pleaſure diffuſed itſelf 


in every Muſcle of her Face: But, my Lord, faid ſhe, 
this Diſcovery being made by Chance, who can ſay. 
you * it ſhould ever be made at all? I can, faid: 
Maria, for I was ſo near running away with Formator, 
that my Lord Alantbus would have been glad to have 
bought himſelf off at the low Expence of a little Secret. 
Madam, ſaid Alanthus, if I had defign'd to have liv'd: 
in Maſquerade as long as I ſtaid in your Houſe, you 
ſhould never have ſeen me as Alanthus at all, neither 


would I have ſtaid ſo long with you. I came to 12 | 
1 b 


diſguiſed like an Old Man, for two Reaſons; Firſt, I 
thought the ſage Advice you ſtood in Need of would 
ſound more natural, and be better receiv'd from an old 
Mouth than a young one; Next, I thought you would 


be more open and free in declaring your Sentiments of 


every thing to me as I was, than as I am. How good 
an Effect my Project has met with, you are not, I hope, 


inſenſible; and I beg you. will give me Leave to re- 
mind you of the vaſt Difference there is betwixt your 
| Behaviour then and now. My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I 


am ſo far from derogating from your Merit, that I own, 


when you firſt took me under your Care, I was a gid- 


dy, thoughtleſs, inconſiderate Mortal, fit only for the 
Company of thoſe Coxcombs I too frequently converſ- 
ed with : But then, my Lord, you ſhall own in your 
Turn, that I received all your Lectures and Admoni- 
tions with the Spirit of a willing Proſelyte ; that I Was 
ready to give into all your Maxims; and took your Ad- 
vice as faft almoſt as you gave it. But pray, my Lord, 
[faid ſhe, taking the Beard] let me once more ſee my 
Good Old Formator; let me once more behold you in 
that Dreſs, which fo artfully decciv'd me: Methinks 

- | 8 I grieve 


4 8 


 "Meniesof eee Oo. 
Igrieve when I tell myſelf, I have loft che Gvod Old = 
Man. Aye, frid Maria, dis piry ſb good & Chärtcter 
ſhould be a Fictitibus one; but alas for nie? "the Loſbß 
is mine, and if my Lord aſſumes the Diels again, I ſhall 
certainly lay ſome Claim to the Man.  Alamthus took 
the Beard; and dreſſed himſelf, as when Formator, Now, 

my Lord, ſaid Maria, you are in the Height of all yout =_ 
Charms; the Grave, Sententiouz, Grey-bearded F. 1 
mator, had certainly ArtraQtives, which the Gay, Smoothis.. 
Chitin'd Lord Alanthas wants. In your Eyes, ſaid 4A 
runde, remember the Fable, the Fox complain d of 
Acids, when he could not reach at ———— And yet 

I FH can't but love that Form myſelf, when I conſider the 

Advatitages that accrued to me under its Government, 
the juſt Rebukes, the friendly Perſuaſions, the kind 
Admonitions, the aſſiduous Care, to turn Amordnda 
from Folly and Madneſs, to that Behaviour ſo orna - 
mental to her Sex. Then it chaſtiſed the inſolent De- 
figns of CaHid, and repelled the rapid Force of Bun. 

'' thus, when he ſhot my Coachman, and would have: 
run away with myſelf. Can thoſe Things die in Obli · 
vion? Can they be forgotten in « Generous, Grateful 
Heart? No! Formator's Name ſhall always be dear to 
Amoranda, and ſhall for ever find a Reſting- place in her 
Breaſt. Madam, ſaid Maria, You'll ſpend fo many 
Raptutes upon my Old Formator, that you will leave none 

for your own Young Alanthus. Yes, faid Amoranda, 1 
have one Acknowledgment to make Manthus, which is 
equivalent to all the reſt, and that is the Great Delive- 
rance he brought me in the Wood: But now I think 
on't, my Lord, you promiſed to tell me why you left 

mie in ſuch exquiſite Diſtreſs, when I ſued for your Al- 
ſiſtance in that Dreadful Place. Madam, faid he, You 
may pleaſe to remember, when you ſuffered yourſelf. 
to be drawn from your own Honſe by thoſe Two: Im- 
ſors, it was extremely againſt my Liking ; and 1 

ſaid as much as Modeſty would admit of to put a Stop 
to your Deſign ; but when I found, by your excuſing 
them, you were reſolyed to go, I went to my Ser- 
4 I 3 vants, 


„ 94 TheReforni'd Cue; or, 
© , yants, who are three Miles off, got on Horſeback, and 
wich two of them rode directly to the Wood, where I | 
knew the Scene would be Acted, if they had any ill De , | ; 
againſt you: I was there an Hour before I met you, | 
| and ranged about every Part of it, till I heard ſome 
Voices, and when the baſe Arentia ſhrieked for her Life, 
l heard the Cry, and thought it had been yours: 1 


| then clapp'd Spurs to my Horſe, and was riding to- 
ds 047 when I met you. How full of Joy 
H * Heart was when I ſaw you ſafe, I leave to every 
Heart as full of Love to judge; but I was reſolved, if 
 poſlible, to cure you, at once, of Rambling with Stran- | 
gers: In order to which, I put on an Air of Cruelty, „ 
þ which, Heaven knows! my Heart had no Hand in, | 
8 and rode from you; I knew it would give yeu double 
Terror, to ſee a Proſpect of Relief, then find yourſe]f 
Abandoned : And I ; likewiſe knew, the greater your 
E Fear was then, the greater your Care would be for the 
future to avoid ſuch Enterprizes : But I had yet a View 
in favour of myſelf, and had Reaſon to believe, the 
greater your Deliverance was, the greater Value would 
you ſet upon your Deliverer ; and thoſe Conſiderations. 
carried me behind a Tuft of Trees, where I Abſcond- 
ed, till I ſaw you environ 'd in the utmoſt Danger: Me- 
thinks, I yet behold my Trembling Fair, with life- up- 
Hands, and watery Eyes, imploring Help, and ſtriving 
to convince me Biranthus was a Man, though ſome” , 
Hours before, I ſeemed. ridiculous to her for only ſuſ- 
pedting of it. | | 
I own, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I owe a Thouſand 
Obligations ro your Generous Care, and my whole Life 
will be too little to thank. you for them, bur — 
No more, Madam [ſaid he, interrupting her] I had a 
. glorious Return for all that Care, when at Night, as 
Formator, I heard the whole Story over again, and fo. 
much in Favour of the Happy Stranger, as ove him- 
ſelf would have liſtened to uk Envy; and if ever Va- 
nity had an Advantage over me, it was that pleaſing 
Minute, This call'd a Bluſh into. Amoranda s nh, 
| Wno 
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Mind, in giving me Pain when you had none y 


; Coach to carry me home again? I am reſolved to go 


7 - _ 


who ſaid, ſhe little thought when the made: d free 
Confeſſion to Fyrmator, that Alantbun was within Hears 

ing. But I have another Piece of Cruelty" to lay to 
your Charge, my Lord: Since you had, by your Diſ - 
pul, found out my Weakneſs, and knew 1 had a va:. 
— for you, why did you ſend me Word you were in a 


State of Health, when at the ſame time you 


ſelf? My Deareſt Amoranda, ſaid he, pardon that = 1 
Trial of your Love, it was not ble for me to den, 
myſelf the exquiſite Pleaſure I knew your kind Concem 3 
would give me; but, Good Heavens! How did my -* 
longing Arms ſtrive to ſnatch you to my Boſom when "v8 
you had. read that Letrer, that I might have ſuck'd in £..4Y 
the pleaſing Tears which dropp'd from your lovely ; A 
Eyes. Pray, Madam, faid Maria, will you order your 


into my own Country, and pick up ſome ſweet Swain 
to ſay a few of thoſe Fine Things to me. My Lord, | 
continued ſhe, will you be pleaſed to oblige me with 

that Engaging Beard of yours, that if the-Man, whom 
Intereſt. perſuades me to, ſhould want Exterior Charms, 

I may clap it on his Face, and fancy him Formator. 

With all my Heart, ſaid my Lord, there it is, and 

may it contribute as much towards your Happineſs, as 

it has done towards mine; but I believe you are the 

firſt Woman under Thirty that ever fell in Love with 

a Grey Beard. Aye, or over it either, ſaid Amoranda, 

but pray, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, now that we have ſet 
Things, in a little Order between ourſelves, ' give me 

Leave to enquire after your Beautiful Siſter, ſhe pro- 

mis'd to honour me with a few Days of her Company, 
as ſhe return'd from Lord 3. Madam, ſaid 
Alanthus, You ſaw her ſince I did, I have wrote to her 
ſeveral times ſince you told me ſhe was on this fide of 


| the Country, but have not ſeen her yet, nor does ſhe. 
| know where to write to me. While the Words were 


yet in their Mouths, Fenny came running in, and 2 ; 
y The 
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NE Bao i — and was 
pſt alightiag. Pray, my „ ſaid Amoranda, pu 
3 on — once more, that 1 may have the pier 
” *ſure of ſeeing your own Siſter as much deceived as I 
4 have been. My Lord clapp'd on the Beard, and Am- 
dd went to meet Lady Betty [for ſo ſhe was called 
EF and when ſhe had conducted het in, and the comm 
+ Compliments had paſſed, Amoranda told Lady Betty, 
ano claimed. her Promiſe of ſtaying a few Days 
Dith her. Madam, ſaid Lady Betty, it is that Promiſe 
chat has brought me here how; and had I never made 
- it, you had feen no more of me: For I own it was al- 
ways my Opinion, that a Perſon who is not in perte& 
--- Good-Humour, ſhould never incumber other People 
with their Chagreen, of which I am at preſent fo ves 


 Good-Nature, if you can bear with my Company. Me- 
thinks [faid Alanthus, diſguiſiug his Voice as uſual} 
it is a Pity ſo young a Lady ſhould have ſo eatly an Ao- 
quaintance with yo thing that could ruffle her Tem- 
per; you have likely, Madam, left a Lover behind 
you. P'ſhaw; ſaid Lady Betty, ye Old Gentlemen al- 
ways think a young Girl's Mind ſo ſetu pon Lovers, that 
they have not Room for any other Thoughts: Though 


* 


bnt he is a Brother too. I remember [faid Amoranda' 
ſmiling] Your Ladyſhip ſpoke of an abſent Brother 
laſt time I had the Honour of ſeeing you; have you 


3 I fan 's got into Fairy-Land, he lets me hear from 
3 oy the will not tell me how he may hear from me; 
it is 2 little odd he ſhould make his own Mother and 
Sifter Strangers to his Abode. Madam, ſaid Maria, 
Has your Ladyſhip any Faith in Aſtrology ? This Old 
Gentleman here is fo well skill'd in the Occult SEien- 
ces, that he can in a quarter of an Hour tell you when 
and where you ſhall ſee your Brother; nay, I dare be 


Room, 


- The young Lady who had been here ſonie time age, 


on 


ry full, that you muſt have an uncommon ſhare-of - 


he that gives me a preſent Uneaſineſs is a Lovgr, I hope, 


never feen him fince? No, Madam, faid Lady Betty, 


bold to Athrm, he can, without ſtirring out of the 
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Room, ſhew Him to you in his full Health and 
Strength, withour ſo-much' as * the Devil to help 
him. Madam, ſaid Lady Betty, 1 mould never have 
taken the Gentleman for a Conjuror, he does not look 
like one; nor de I believe any Man apon Earth, has a2 
Power of doing what you have promis d in his Name, 
unleſs Lord Alanthus be in ſome Cloſet in this Room. 
No, Madam, ſaid Alanthus, there is no Man in this 


Membirs of Amoranda. ” „ 


—_ 


Room but myſelf ; and ip: I believe, I could make a wth 


ſhift to perform all tho 
has told you of. Amoranda, who ſate next to a Win- 
dow which look'd into the Court, ſaw a Coach and gix 
come in, with Servants in her own. Livery : Bleſs me, 
Formater, ſaid ſhe, who have we got here? Alanthus 
man to the Window, and ſaw Mr, Tyaſſick alighting. 
Oh! Joyful Day, ſaid he, Madam, here is your Un- 
cle! They ran to meet him, and brought him in to La- 
Ay Betty and Marie, ſo full of Raptures and Tender Sen- 
. timents at the Sight of his Beauteous Niece, that his. 
1d Eyes ran over with Tears of Joy; no leſs did the Sight: 
of his Beloved Alanthus tranſport him: But how comes 


it, my Lord, ſaid he, that you. are ftill Formator? 1 


thought by this time I ſhould have met you with the 
Reſpect due to the Worthy Lord Alanthus. Lady Betty, 

at thoſe Words, ſtood like one. agbaſt, and looking 

. round her for Interpretation, ſhe caſt her Eyes on Lord 
„ Alanthus, who had pull'd off his Beard, and whom ſhe. 
fa w in her Brother's Form; but ſo far from running 

to him with the kind Carefles of à Siſter, that ſhe 
Mriek d out, and fell in a Swoon, For, Amoranda be- 

ing an Accidental Acquaintance, and Maria a perfect 
Stranger, who had juft been telling her, the Old Man 

was a Conjuror, and ſhe not expecting to find her Bro- 

ther there, and ſeeing him all of a ſudden turned from 

an Old Man, whom ſhe had never ſeen before, to 4 
Brother, whom ſhe knew not where to find; ſhe 
thought herſelf in ſome Inchanted Caſtle, and all a- 
bout her Fiends and Goblins. The whole Company 
quickly ſurrounded her, and brought her to. herſelf a- 


gain; 


Difficulties which the Lady 
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9 The Reform Cognet; or, I 
gain) — — took her in 5 — | 
Lid, 3 my De Lad V Betty, are o extreme iy 
fed? Lobt rdhd you, Madamn with Cheerful- 
„ and believe y in the Arms of your Unfeign- 
ed Brother, and among your Real Friends: This, my 
Dear Siſter, is the Fany-Land where I have fo long lived 
- Incognito; and there's the Inchantreſs, who, by a Na- 
tural Magick, has kept me all this while in Chains of 
+ Love. Poor Frighted Lady Betty, who had always 
” © done Amoranda Juſtice, in thinking m_ in her Fa- 
vour, to hear and believe all; and when ſne 
ha@pert recover d her Surpriſe, ſhe turned to 4+, 
mora af faid, From the firſt Moment I ſaw you,, N 
lovely Amoranda, I had an inward Impulſe to love you, 
how well I am pleaſed with that Alliance I foreſee; 
will be betwixt us, my future Behaviour ſhall ſhew ; im 
the mean time I beg I may bgylet into the whole Affaia 
andknow-whyLord Alantbus affected theFrightful;Air = 
an Old Man, rather than his own Faultieſe Form. Madam, 
ſhid Amoranda, I hope I need not take much time to per! || V 
fuade Youz Ladyſhip to believe I am very proud of your 
„ — and ſhall always with my utmoſt, 
uſtry ſtrive to deſerve it; but for the: Scheme of the: 
Beard, fince I had no Hand in it, I leave it to be ex< 
plain'd by thoſe that had. Lord Alambus and Mr. Trafo 
are the fitteſt to give Your Ladyſhip an Account, 
which I leave them to do, while I beg Leave to go. FI4 
and dreſs:me. Amoranda and Maria went to their Dreſ- 
ſing Rooms, while the two Gentlemen entertained La- 
dy Betty- with the Story ſhe defired to hear. As { 
as Amoranda and Maria returned, Lord Alanthus went 
to the former, and taking her by the Hand, faid, I 
hope, my Deareſt Ameranda, you remember what 8 
long time of Self-Denial I have had, -and that during 
 Formator's Reign I never durſt ſo much as touch your 
Hand, though my Heart had Ten Thouſand, Flutters 
and Struggles to get to you: But as we are now bare» 
faced, = know one another; as we haye determined 


to make cach other happy, I beg you will no longer 
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do us part. The whole Company ined in the Requeſt 


ly prepared he Nuptials ſolemnized that After- 
noon, to the reat Satisfaction of all Parties: And 
after a Week more ſpent where they were, they all took 
Coach, and went to Londen ; where the Reader, if he 


met with no pgs. Every thing was immediate- 
and the | 
very 


| Has any Buſineſs with them, may find them, 
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Procraſtinate my Joy, but let this Day, this very Day | 
clap us into Hymen's Fetters, there * till beach 
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